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THE BLACK GONDOLA. 


A VENETIAN TALE, 
BY CHARLES A. SYLVESTER. 





I.—THE DUNGEON. 


Wuatever philosophers of a quaint and fault-finding school may 
urge, civilization is, after all, the great blessing of modern times. 
There are minds which are capable of regretting the past, with its 
splendors, its miseries, its darkness, its depravity, its wretchedness, 
its famines, its inquisitions, tyrannies, injustices and all the tissue 
of horrors which belong to an ignorant and barbarous age. But 
every well-regulated and reflective mind must prefer what is to what 
was. One of the great triumphs of modern civilization consists in 
the amelioration of prisons and prison discipline, to say nothing of 
the substitution of justice for arbitrary power. Prisons are no longer 
the horrible living tombs which they once were, even within the 
memory of living men. In this, as in all things, we see the progress 
of enlightenment and knowledge—which is civilization. In the 
middle ages, and even until a very recent date, and still in some 
semi-barbarous countries, to be cooped up in a dungeon was to be 
subjected to unheard-of tortures. The frightful cells of the Bastile, 
of Spanish and Italian State and monkish prisons, of German castles, 
form the standing materials for writers to horrify and astound. 
Thanks, however, to the pen and the voice—those two mighty 
weapons of our day, which are gradually taking the place of pike 
and musket—mankind has decided almost everywhere on scouting 
these infernal inventions of wicked and morbid minds. Wars of 
conquest and glory, instruments of torture, dungeons of Chillon 
and the Bastile are going out with stage-coaches and duels, and 
will soon be altogether matters of history. Society now confines a 
man—not to be revenged on him, not to serve personal resentments, 
not to crush his mind and cripple his body, but to guard against his 
recommitting crime, to save and restore him to himself; In the 
less-civilized parts of Europe, and in many parts generally con- 
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THE BLACK QONDOLA.~='' HE THEN TOOK HIS CAP AND CLOAK, AND THE TURNE EX’s 





sidered civilized, abuses still exist, but not to the extent which pre- 


vailed a few years ago. 

The gloomy government of the republic of 
Venice, with its Council of “Ten, its Inquisition 
and its terrible system of despotism, it will be 
readily understood was never behind-hand in 
setting examples of undue and even cruel 
severity. Its whole history is replete with hor- 
rors, as is indeed the history of all countries 
during the period that matter prevails over 
mind, and ignorance and superstition have sway. 
It is not a few bright emanations of genius which 
can exempt a people from that charge. On the 
contrary, Italy was never more generally be- 
nighted and dark than when a few stars, such as 
Ariosto, Dante, &c., shone in the firmament. 
Not that the people had not a kind of civiliza- 
tion, but it was one of a very false and un- 
satisfactory character, arising chiefly from 
that total absence of freedom of thought and 
speech which characterizes countries lying under 
the sway and influence of a powerful priesthood. 

In a low, damp and gloomy dungeon of the 
State prison at Venice, in one of those horrible 
under-ground or rather under-water habitations, 
which served as the dwellings of such as were 
confined by the Ten, from policy, jealousy or 
hate, reclined upon a miserable bed a young 
man of handsome though pallid features, musing 
sadly as helay. His dress had been elegant and 
fashionable when he was first confined, but it was 
now much worn and in all probability was no 








cast not his eyes, which pierced beyond the living tomb wherein he 
lay. The object on which these dreaming eyes rested was a splendid 
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‘* FORGIVE ME, MY LORD,’’ CRIED THE UNHAPPY JAILER, FALLING ON HISEKNEES. 


longer of the day. His hair, beard and moustache were all of a most | | palace that adorned the neighborhood of the prison, and within it, 
luxurious growth, which made him seem far older than he really was, | in a room where, surrounded by every splendor and luxury which 


he being in reality several years under thirty. He had alamp beside | 
his bed, and a huge book was near at hand, upon which, however, he 


immense wealth can give, reclined a young lady of great beauty, 
pensive in air, dark and Oriental in feature—a true child of beauti- 
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DAGGER, AND SEIZING THE LANTERN, OPENED THE DOOR, AND WENT OvT.”’ 
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Venice. She might not be there now; she might be dead, far 
md married! ry makes sad havoc with hearts and hands, 
and woman is, the poet saith, a mutable thing. But to the young 
man she appeared even as she did when last he saw her, oy 
awakening from her reverie, she caught — of her lover dragg' 
away by rude and savage menials, who heeded not his struggles nor 
her cries. p , 

‘And he had lain a whole year in this miserable dungeon, without 
trial, without accusation, without hearing from or knowin of the 
world, with no other companion save a splendid illuminated manu- 
script, which he had carried to his beloved as a present, and which, 
in the hurry of the arrest, had scareely been noticed. It is true he 
had a talkative and droll jailer; but to the prisoner a jailer is like 
a chain in a stone wall, and it was long before Count Leonardo Mon- 
tecali could reconcile himself to making a companion of him. But 
man cannot live alone and commune for ever with those thoughts 
which consume the springs of life more surely than all the muscular 
efforts in the world. Mario was a chatty fellow, and tried all he 
could to draw his prisoner into conversation. He succeeded, but in 
a way totally unexpected. Leonardo had for some weeks attentively 
watched the countenance of his jailer and obtained a perfect insight 
into his character. He eame, therefore, to a strange and wild deter- 
mination, which can only be explained by the long suffering he had 
endured, and which had in all probability slightly affected his clear- 
ness of intellect. b 

‘“‘ Mario,” said he suddenly, one day, raising himself on his elbow 
and looking fixedly at the pages of his manuscript, “I have only 
about three weeks more to stay here; nay, I am mistaken—it is, I 
see, three months.” : 

‘‘Holy mother of Heaven! what means my lord?” cried the 
jailer, considerably alarmed. ‘ 

** My good Mario, you are an honest fellow, and I will not deceive 
you. {tis not my intention to live in retirement much longer. If 
I have done so thus long, it has been out of pure good-nature. You 
are not, perhaps, aware that I studied the great science of astrology 
under the divine Maestro Cartini, and that I was even initiated b 
him into the mysteries of other arts a little more diabolical? Well, 
these arts inform me that my time of captivity is drawing towards a 
close.” / 

“I am most happy to hear it, my lord,”’ said honest Mario. 
“Hum! But f faney, my good fellow, you make a slight mistake. 
I shall not leave this with the consent of the Ten, but against it!” 

‘Then you shall never leave this, my lord,’’ replied Mario, em- 
phatically, and yet with considerable uneasiness. ; 

“But it must be, my good fellow. I have examined everything 
in my mind, and I see that my presence will be absolutely required 
at home within a short space of time, andI must go. Not that I am 
not perfectly happy here. How couldI be otherwise? Iam lodged, 
and fed, and I have the pleasure of your society, honest Mario. 
But business, you know od 

“« My lord, if you love me, you will not go. It is as much as my 
place is worth, to say nothing of my life, which they would take 
without mercy.” 

“‘T am very sorry,” continued Count Leonardo—‘ very sorry, 
upon my word. But I can’t help it; I really must go.” 

“No, my lord; think of a poor devil like me torn to pieces with- 
out mercy for letting you escape. But you shall not escape: I will 
go and denounce your intention at once.” 

“Then,” said the count, coldly, rising and folding his book, “1 
must go at once.” 

‘Forgive me, my lord,” cried the unhappy jailer, falling on his 
knees; ‘‘I was mad with fright and knew not what I said. I will 
be silent as the grave ; I will not let one indiscreet word pass my 
lips. Only stay in prison, and Mario will be your obedient humble 
slave. You shall have everything, my lord, but liberty.’ 

‘For your sake,” said Leonardo, gravely, and yet scarcely able 
to refrain from a hearty burst of laughter, ‘I will adjourn—mark 
you—adjourn my resolution for the present. But go your round; 
and when you return, bring me pens, ink and paper, and I will draw 
your horoscope. Let me have, too, some better wine than that you 
generally bring me. Here is the money.” 

Mario gratefully took the small golden piece, bowed low and went 
out, perfectly convinced that the noble Count Leonardo Montecali 
only remained in the sombre dungeon of a Vene‘ian prison out of 
pure condescension and good-nature. Nor must we be surprised at 
the credulity of the ignorant turnkey. It was more than two hun- 
dred years back, and how long is it since the reformed world burnt 
old women for witches? In Italy the belief in magic was at that 
time almost universal. Astrologers, necromancers, alchymists were 
feared and respected; and even the most highly-educated and culti- 
vated minds fell into the vulgar error of believing in a science which 
upsets every received jdea relative to mind and matter. With the 
common people the xotaries of the black art were devoutly credited ; 
and if they opened their pockets to the divinist and fortune-teller, 
they bowed lowly and humbly to the higher professors of magic. 
‘The supernatural has indeed such intense charms for our finite minds 
that such credulity is scarcely surprising ; and the wonder is not, 
perhaps, that so much superstition of this sort exists, but that it is 
not more widely spread. = « 








Il.—Tur Letrer. 


OncE alone, Count Leonardo Montecali indulged in a hearty though 
silent burst of laughter, the first he had indulged in since his incar- 
ceration in the dungeons of Venice. The terror of Mario had been 
so abject, his belief so sincere that the young man, a bold and auda- 
cious thinker, could scarcely credit the success of his own scheme. 
When he at first conceived it, it was as much with a view to amuse 
his solitude as anything else; but it had taken effect so rapidly and 
surprisingly that he almost began to conceive a hope that it might 
be made subservient to more important designs. Liberty, that first 
and most valued of men’s aspirations, was the leading thought of 
his mind. ‘Iwo wild passions, more nearly akin, however, than any 
others, flamed within his breast—love and hate. He was warmly, 
sincerely and devotedly attached to a young gir) of high rank and 
enormous wealth, the riece of one of the Council of Ten, and he was 
beloved in return. He had for rival Stephen Dandolo, son of one of 
the most powerful and able men of the day; and it was this rival 
who had had him imprisoned on some futile charge in the dreadful 
Pozzi. Leonardo was too much a child of his age to allow revenge 
to sleep within him. ‘This passion, which is powerful in most men 
of energetic mind, is peculiarly so in the heart of an Italian. The 
young man longed for liberty as much, perhaps, in the hope of 
meeting his rival face to face as to be able again to see Angelina 
Avarenga. 

Mario bore about him a bunch of keys. It had often struck the 
count that a strong and determined man like himself might easily 
overcome the resistance of his jailer, gag him, take his keys and 
try at least what could then be done. But he had reflected that a 
ery from Mario would bring assistance, while in any case their dif- 
ference in height and size would render impossible any attempt at 
disguise. But now all the hopes of the young count revived. He 
determined to make an effort towards his liberty that very night, 
and to make Mario an accomplice. Mario had the sole charge of 
the range of cells, the Pozzi, in which Leonardo was confined, and 
could with ease spend an hour with a prisoner. It is true that jailers 
seldom sacrifice their time in so unprofitable a way; but Marto was 
an original. 

In about two hours he returned, bringing with him the count’s 
supper and a bottle of wine, which he placed before the young man. 

** And the paper?” said Leonardo, severely determined to keep 
up his influence on the other’s mind. 

« Ah, my dear lord, I have got it, bu‘ it will cost me my place, I 
am sure. [ dare not ask for it, as I should have been suspected; I 
therefore tore a leaf from the registry of my accounts—I could do no 
more; I then took a pen and an inkhorn. Here they are, my lord.” 

‘¢ Thanks,” replied Leonardo. ‘ But first let me eat my supper : 
I feel hungry to-night. What hour is it ?”’ 

* Six o’clock, signor count.” 

* Put thy lantern down, then, on the table. Good! Now uncork 
that bottle, my good fellow, and we will take some refreshment, as 
needful to the body of us necromancers as to any others! Ah! the 
wine is better, in truth, than the last. I see that thou art a judge, 
my worthy Mario. Excellent! ”Tis Greek wine of the isles.” 


* Ay, my lord,’”’ said Mario, much pleased at the other’s satis- 
faction, which rendered it probable that he might sigh less for 
liberty. 

The count ate and drank in silence, 
gonstently fixed on Mario, but his mind was far, awey. 


He kept his eyes almost 
He was 





thinking of a pair of deep dark eves, of a head of clustering curls, of 
rosy lips and  cmdiacd cheeks, and of a low, sweet voice, that had 
more than once said, “I love you, Leo!” but these thoughts 
brought him back rapidly to the present. 

“ ¥xcellent! Well, friend Mario, 1 have supped like a prince. 
The wine was good, the bread excellent, and the cheese capital. 
That bunch of grapes, too, was a rich treat for a poor prisoner. 
But trim thy lantern, friend Mario, and let me try thy pens, ink, 
and paper.” 

Mario hastened to obey with all the docility of a well-paid menial. 

‘*Good! and now be silent as the grave,” continued Leonardo 
solemnly. 

Mario sat down upon a stone bench, and gazed upon the count 
with some anxiety. Nor was he very much reassured by his exami- 
nation. The handsome face of the young man seemed lit up by an 
unearthly fire. His eyes flashed, his pale face flushed, his lips 
moved convulsively, and a keen eye might have seen that he was 
wholly absorbed by some master passion. In truth he was thinking 
of her he loved, and of him he hated, and the hope of perhaps seeing 
them both soon excited him wondrously. 

‘* Mario,” said he suddenly, ‘I cannot draw your horoscope 
to-night. You must give me the precise instant of your birth. 
Then I will confer with a disciple of my old friend Castini, and he 
shall consult the stars for me.” 

‘‘Thank you, my lord.” 

*¢ How often dost go out into the town ?” 

‘* Every Monday, my lord.”’ 

** And to-day is——”’ 

‘‘Sunday, count.” 

‘Good! Be silent still a moment.” 

And the count seized the pen, and wrote a few hurried lines—at 
all events he seemed to write only a few lines, so rg | did his 
pen fly, but his paper was nearly full. He then folded the letter, 
tied it with a piece of silk from his doublet, and directed it in a 
plain and clear hand. 

‘Dost know the Avarenza Palace ?”’ 

** Ay, my lord, ’tis close at hand.” 

‘* Dost know one Agatha ?”’ 

‘*7 did, my lord, know such a duenna about a year ago, but I have 
not seen her since.” 

“Ah!” said the count, turning pale, and with diffieulty suppress- 
ing agroan. ‘But no matter; thou knowest the Avarenza Palace, 
and thou knowest Agatha by sight »’ 

«Certainly, my lord.” 

‘*She was once the servant of the great Castini.”’ 

‘*Of the necromancer ?” 

“Exactly.” 

** Good, my lord.” 

‘To-morrow, when thou goest forth, thou wilt go to the Ava- 
renza Palace ?”’ 

«*T will, my lord.” 

«Thou wilt ask for the good Agatha?” 

‘*T understand, count.” 

‘‘And when thou seest her—alone, mark you—you will give her 
this letter ?” 

‘‘ Impossible, signor count,”’ said Mario suddenly. 

** Impossible—villain !’’ 

‘* Impossible, my lord count; ay, impossible: if you have me tor- 
mented by ail the fiends at yeur command, I could not do it.” 

** And wherefore ?”’ 

‘Because, to carry out a letter for a prisoner, is in Venice 
punished'with death.” 

** But you will conceal it.’”’ 

“‘T shall be searched, signor count, and brought back to occupy 
the next dungeon to you, to go out next day under the Bridge 
of Sighs.” 

‘* You refuse me then, caitiff?”’ cried the count solemnly. 

‘¢[ am sorry for it, count, but I cannot risk my life.” 

“Then I must. go myself,” observed the other with quiet 
ome. 

«‘ Nay, my dear lord, have mercy upon a poor devil! What have 
I done, holy mother of God! to be thus tempted and tried? If you 
go, my lord, I shall be put in a sack and drowned; if I carry your 
letter, I shall be punished with death, all the same.’’ 

** You decidedly refuse?” said Leonardo rising. 

‘* Again I say, pity a poor unfortunate turnkey. Signor Monte- 
cali, ask me for books, and I will smuggle them in; ask me for any- 
thing you will; but to carry a letter—impossible!” 

“ Mario, this can go on no longer. We must put an end to this 
trifling. We are wasting valuable time. Will you take this letter 
—speak !” 

‘*T cannot, my lord; I dare not.” 

“Then,” cried Leonardo, advancing upon him with a menacing 
air, ‘1 must” —— 

The count had no time to say more. Mario fell senseless upon the 
floor of the dungeon, uttering a yell of anguish and despair; while 
Leonardo himself could scarcely stand. A fearful explosion, awful, 
inexplicable, like ten thousand claps of thunder, burst through the 
air; the cell shook, the walls seemed about to crumble around 
them, and then all was silent as the grave. ‘The count, astounded, 
stood still an instant; but instinct told him that the moment was 
too opportune to be lost. Mario still lay senseless. ._He unfastened 
the bunch of keys from his girdle, using that to tie his legs firmly ; 
he then took his cap and cloak, and the turnkcy’s dagger, and seiz- 
ing the laxtern, opened the door and went out. 





IlIl.—Tuer Gonpo.a. 


He found himself in a long, low, humid passage, upon which opened 
the doors of numerous cells. But he looked not at these: he hur- 
ried on to the end of the gallery—the dagger in ome hand, and the 
lantern in the other. All was silent as the grave. He shuddered 
as he went along that cold, damp passage; but his heart next in- 
stant beat tumultuously with the hope of liberty. How he had 
escaped from his cell he knew not: he only supposed that the same 
awful explosion which had so terrified Mario, and astounded him- 
self, would occupy the attention of the keepers of the prison, and 
give him time for action. He soon reached the end of the gallery, 
but it had no exit: only a heavy iron door lay before him. He ex- 
amined all his keys, and found one to fit it exactly. He opened the 
door: it pushed hard . nae y him; and he fell deluged by water. 
Starting to his feet, he found himself in darkness, his lantern hav- 
ing gone out; and from the open door in rushed a stream of water. 
The count knew not what to doorthink. The door opened upon 
the canal, it was clear, but below water-mark, and the zallery was 
flooding in every part. It was obvious that he had not the secret of 
opening that iron door properly. 

“What is to be done?” cried he. ‘I shall be drowned like a 
rat. I shall have left my prison but to die a mean and ignoble 
death. Better go back and ask Mario to explain the secret of this 
matter.” 

At this instant something dark and movable appeared through 
the open door. ‘The count put forth his hand. 

“The prow of a gondola!’’ he cried, joyfully. 
saved!” 


To rest his foot on a stone step and scramble into the boat was 
but the work of a moment; and then Count Leonardo paused to 
reflect. <A huge blaze of light in the distance, and a roar like that 
of a volcano, drew his attention. The awful report which Mario 
had taken for the manifestation of the necromancer’s power was 
now fully explained. The arsenal was in flames ; and it was the 
blowing up of the powder-magazine which doubtless had served the 
count so opportunely. All Venice seemed in an uproar. Gondolas 
were moving in all directions. It was a time of confusion and 
alarm, and most admirably suited for an escape. The fugitive ex- 
amined his gondola. He shuddered. He recognized the dismal 
and fatal boat which was so often used to make away with the secret 
victims of the sombre policy which ruled in that despetic city. He 
knew it by the little flag at its stern, and by a peculiar lantern. 
This might serve him well, and yet just now it might betray him. 
He therefore carefully removed the flag, and made no attempt to 
light the lantern. He felt, however, about in the boat, and found 
an oar: with this he impelled his dark and gloomy gondola along, 
seeking a canal that led him past the Avarenza Palace. 

Thoughts of hope—those thoughts which, when the heart has not 
been hardened by constant disappointment, are almost ever young 
—came tumultuously to the count’s bosom. It is the fashion for 
pbilosophers of a certain continental school, very much in vogue in 
society, to paint man as possessed of little feeling or sensibility after 
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the first flush of youth; these narrow-minded persons paint, it is 
true, from nature, but from nature distorted. This philosophy is 
specially that of the popular romancists of France and hese 
who see before them only the men of the pleasure-seeking world, 
who, making a business of reckless enjoyment, have no freshness 
of heart after the first moment of juvenile joy with which — 
enter upon life. But fortunately it is notso. There are hearts, an 
many too, which remain for ever young, because they have not 
worn themselves out by rapid and unceasing emotions—because 
they have not made it their daily occupation to deceive and be de- 
ceived—hearts which enjoy the world readily, because they see much 
good in it, and always look with beaming eyes to the future—that 
terror of the hardened man of the world. 

Leonardo Montecali was one of the happy ones of this world. He 
was rich; he had been a fortunate soldier, and had returned to 
Venice with glory, after serving in the Cyprus war. And then he 
loved, for the first time seriously ; and after the usual delays, doubts, 
and difficulties, which are strewed upon the path of the tender 3 - 
sion, to give it more zest and force, he was beloved in return. The 
fair object of his affection was an orphan heiress, of great beauty 
and vast wealth. Numerous, indeed, were her suitors; but so de- 
cided was she in her refusals, that Stephen Dandolo and Leonardo 
Montecali alone persisted. The first was powerful through his father, 
who was devoted to his son even to folly, and who, although ener- 
getic enough to others, knew no will but that of his spoiled, imperi- 
ous and haughty child. Angelina had been amused and interested 
by the fiery gay and impatient love of Stephen; but she was 
deeply moved by the respectful addresses of Count Leonardo. It 
weld have been difficult for some time to have decided which of 
the.two she preferred ; for, like most women, she kept her secret as 
long as she could, and only revealed it when she saw the passionate 
young soldier almost inclined to yield the battle-field to his more 
audacious rival. 

“You come to bid me adieu ?” the young girl said, as the count 
stood before her, cap in hand. ‘‘ And why, Signor Montecali ?” 

‘“‘Signora!—you cannot but be aware that 1 am the most humble 
and devoted of your servants. But I am a man, lady, of strong and 
powerful feelings; and it is clear to me that you prefer my rival, 
Stephen Dandolo. All I can do, then, lady, is say farewell, and seek 
to forget-——”’ 

‘*Leonardo,”’ said the young girl, in a low tone, “‘ what makes 
you think that I prefer Stephen ?’ 

‘‘ Angelina!” replied the count; and, according to the fashion of 
the hour, the lover was the next instant at her feet, whence he 
moved not until he had received from the lips of Angelina a con- 
firmation of his dearest wishes. The next day Leonardo was a very 
proud and happy man, and Stephen Dandolo vowed in his heart to 
be revenged. ‘This«was not difficult. His father was powerful, the 
government despotic, and a pretended charge relative to the Cyprus 
war was easily got up. Leonardo was arrested, imprisoned, and 
then conveniently forgotten except by a few: but these few said 
nothing, for in Venice the air was net wholesome for murmurers. 

But ) tos was now free, and his thoughts dwelt with intense 
satisfaction on the fact, and with hope on the idea of Angelina Ava- 
renza, his attached and doubtless faithful mistress. His plans were 
settled. It was perfectly useless for him to seek justice in Venice 
against a powerful faction; he would then realize his property se- 
cretly, collect together all he could, and fly with his beloved to the 
court of France, where he could enjoy at all events liberty and con- 
sideration. While dwelling complacently, yet somewhat sadly, on 
these plans, he reached the water-gate of the Avarenza Palace. 

(To be continued.) 








AN ILLINOIS BRIDE. 


A youNnG couple from Southern Illinois, or Egypt, came to the city 
the ether day, for the avowed purpose of getting hitched together in the traces 
of matrimony. The bride was a full-grown, red-cheeked, sandy-haired maiden, 
with a well developed bust, and a toot like the Cincinnati platform—broad 
enough to cover the whole country. Her gallant was six feet and an inch, 
with a fist like a sledge hammer, and a shock of hair like the remains oi 
a small hurricane. He was rather verdant to be eo far from home; but as love 
can trausmogrify an oyster into a sword fish, it was working wonders in the 
enamored Sucker. He ‘‘ put up,’’ with his intended, at a boarding-house up 
town, and immediately started to get a shave, and a justice of the peace. The 
barber took off his wiry beard in short order, and gently hinted that he 
wanted shampooing. 

‘‘Sham what?’’ said the Mfinoisian—never having heard the term used 
before. On belng told what shampooing meant, he consented to undergo ‘the 
operation. His head was thoroughly scoured and scrubbed, lathered and 
rubbed, washed and squeezed, and he felt like 2 new man. But the sham 
pooing had so bewildered his brain that when he left the barber’s he was 
perfectly oblivious as to the course he should steer, to return to his bride. 
He wandered about the city in perfect bewilderment and has not been seen 
sifice. 

The lady, in the meantime, had waited in great anxiety for the return of her 
swain, and finding he did not come, concluded he had incontinently absquatu 
lated. She declared, however, that she would never go back to Egypt without 
a ‘‘feller’’ of some sort, and hinted that she wasn’t over particular what 
name she went by hereafter. A good-looking young boatman, who was 
stopping at the house, hearing of the young lady’s distress, was not long 
making known his intention,and his advances were received in about the eame 
spirit as a pet cat submits to the caresses of a soft hand. When the boatman 
put the important question, the girl replied: 

‘Well, I don’t care of I do. I was focht over here to git married, and I'm 
bound to marry somebody afore I go back. The gals in the bottom would 
never git done laughing at me ef I went home witbout a feller.”’ 

The couple were accordingly united in due form, and when last heard from 
were the happiest pair this side of Salt Lake.—St. Louis Herald. 





' TRAGICAL AFFAIR. 


We copy the following from the Alexandria (La.) American, of the 
81st ultimo : 

A tragical affair occurred in this city on Saturday last, between Miss Grace 
Greenwvod and Mr. W. E. Anderton, who were members of the theatrical com- 
pany which have been giving nightly exhibitions in our city for the past three 
er four weeks. The orisim of the difficulty seems to be as follows: Friday 
night last was set apart by the manager, Mr. Charles, for the benefit of Miss 
Greenwood, but, owing to some cause or other, the exhibition dld not take 
place ; she blamed Mr. Anderton for it, who she said had dismissed the assem- 
bly without authority. On Saturday morning the enraged lady purchased one 
of those necessary implements of female warfare, viz., a cowhide of lengthy 
proportions, and commenced a search for the above named gentleman, and 
after perambulating the streets of the town for about four or tive hours with 
the aforesaid weapon concealed under her shawl, she suddenly came across 
him at or near the Ice-house, and commenced applying the cowhide to the back 
of the aforesaid gentleman, who jerked the same from her, when she :mmedi- 
ately drew her knife and made a ferocious attack with that weapon upon him. 
He tinally succeeded in wresting the knife from her, but not before he had 
received a number of cuts, one of which was considered dangerous at the time. 
But we are happy to state that he is now out of danger, and will probably be 
able to get out again in a few days. Mr. Anderton did not attempt to strike 
the lady, we believe, and the only resistance made by him was to get possession 
of the weapons which the enraged lady used so profusely on him. We do not 
pretend to say whigh of the above parties is to blame in the affair. Miss 
Greenwood left town that night on the stage for the mouth of Ked River, and 
has not been heard of here since. 











Socratic Puriresopny.—In a more extended sense, it is used to 
comprebend the whole development of philosophy of Greece from Socrates to 
the Neo Platonists. The title is so far just, as all the schools of this period, 
with the single exception of the Epicurean, called themselves by the name of 
Socrates, and arrogated to themselves the merit of exclusively propagating 
the true doctrines of Socrates. But in a narrow and more proper significe- 
tion, it signifies the peculiar direction and metho!’ which Socrates gaye to 
pi.ilosophical inquiry. The Sceratic method of reasoning and instruction was 
by interrogatories. Instead of laying down a propesition authoritatively, this 
method led the antagonist or disciple to acknowledge it himself by dint of a 
series of questions put to him. It was not the object of Socrates to establish 
any perfectly evolved system of doctrine, s0 much as to awaken by his dis- 
courses a new and more comprehensive pursuit of science, which should direct 
itself to all that is knowable. To him is ascribed two of the very first princi- 
ples of science, namely, the inductive method and the definition of ideas. 

A Rival To SepurGEoN.—Mr. Guinness has been started in De- 
vonshire as @ rival to Mr. Spurgeon. His admirers say, ‘‘ he has a voice quite 
as powerful as Mr. Spurgeon’s.’’” What say the combatants in Bombastes 
Furicso ?— 

‘*So have I heard on Afric’s burning shore 
A horrid lion give a borrid roar.’’ 

“So have J heard on Afric’s burning shore 
Another lion give another roar; 
And the first lion thought the last a bore.’’ 

We wonder what Mr. Spurgeon thinks of Mr. Guinness ' 


A Maine speculator was affected to tears by p toast ‘te the 
memory of Eastern lands,”’ 











iy 


. A 4 > a) sik vr : \ p 3 we 7 Fe oe ~ 
. ¥ ( - ; : ane i . ‘ ¥ 
* i‘ sis See = 3 ae t ~ TT ts sd 
= ~ 
—= 





5 





a 7 PR tee 
ees [eet Se 


NEWSPAPER * 






936 











THE NIGHT SHRIEK; 
Or, THE STOLEN WILL; 
A TALE OF NEW ORLEANS. 


BY MRS, J. D. BALDWIN, OF THAT CITY. 





(Commenced in No. £3.) 


CHAPTER XIII. 


Go reign in thy palace—-I envy thee not. 
Go rule o’er thy slaves—mine’s a happier lot. 
Now hush thee! now hush thee! I’ll listen no more, 
I have heard thee too long, let thy wooing be o’er.—OLp Novet. 


A YEAR had passed since the sudden and awful death of Algernon 
Alleyn. His widow, an humbled and gentler woman, lived with her 
aged father, in utmost retirement, shunning society as much as she 
once courted it. Stanley and the Barabinos rcmained abroad. 
O’Callaghan and Captain Tracey were cruizing in the Mediter- 
ranean, and Celine, who had grown to love and esteem Georgiana 
Alleyn, won by a gentleness and humility beautiful as they were 
new to her once thoughtless, high-spirited character, spent her time 
much between Colonel Sheflield’s house and Mrs. Clement’s. Wan- 
dering why Stanley never wrote to her—wondering, too, why ke did 
not return, no rosy tint bloomed now in her cheek, no girlish 
jaugh ever rose to her young lips—her guitar was again silent—her 
pooks and birds and flowers tryed Mrs. Clement alone re- 
mained the same. Elegant, graceful, winning, nor time nor sor- 
rows had added a wrinkle to the smooth, fair brow, or thrown a 
cloud over the kindly smile that ever bland and sympathizing 
beamed graciously on all. The only change observable, penens, 
was that the smile was more en parenthese than before—a harder 
line having graved its way round the beautiful mouth, as though the 
haughty spirit struggled harder to crush its every rebel impulse— 
finding it harder to subdue its natural dominant disposition. And 
did not death after death and the gnawing of remorse subdue the 
proud spirit—calm the coo/ brain ? asks the reader. 

Now, may Heaven bless the bonhommie of the simple-hearted indi- 
vidual who asks such a question! Self had, from girlhood, dis- 
creetly poured the guano over the soil, that after produced the cool, 
self-possessed woman of the world—and it is not to be suvposed 
that at forty, possessed still of great beauty, possessed, tvv, of a 
perfectly accurate knowledge of her own position, both personal and 
social in society, she was going to feel subdued at an occurrence 
which gave the same relief one finds in winding up an unpleasant 
letter, with a deep sigh, while subscribing it with a greater flourish 
than usual. And a greater flourish than usual made Mrs. Clement, 
in the way of hatchments, pompous funeral and bombazine. Yet, 
amid crape, and jet, and mourning-cards and mourning-note enve- 
lopes, must she have felt about the same sort of relief experienced 
by old Sinbad the Sailor, when freed from the unwelcome, adhesive 
companion who had burdened his shoulders so long—as to have been 
voted rather a nuisance than otherwise. Was she not still young 
looking and handsome, and would not careful making-up and a sea- 
son at Saratoga repair all the damage sustained by adopting a sub- 
dued air and spending a year in seclusion ? 

But no woman, not even a Mrs. Clement, can at once throw off 
the bonds that time and habit have woven round them. Her son’s 
coarse brutality had reduced her confidence in herself full fifty per 
cent. It was not fancy! Her cheek was paler, (Jauillac’s rouge 
could, however, amend that,) her form thinner, and fears, lest 
she might, after all, fail in making a hit matrimonial, came 
creeping on with pigmy step, but giant might; and though she 
talked delightedly to her niece of ‘the benefit to her health,” to be 
derived from the projected trip to the springs, still did she shrink 
involuntarily from testing the opinion of others. Underthe impression 
that she was really beginning to fade, Mrs. Clement arrived at the 
conclusion that it behoved her to marry with all convenient speed. 
But strange to say she had much more exalted views now than when 
she had set about fishing up the rich Mr. Clement. Now, when five 
years older by Time’s calendar, and twice as many by the gnawings 
of regret and disapp<.ntment, fully bent on captivating Robert 
Stanley, she had noted with deep disappointment that he had rather 
avoided her long previous to his death, And this reduced naturally 
her confidence in her own value, apart from her large fortune. 
What wonder then that she clung tenaciously to the fortune, now, 
that she had decided on two ‘indieneanablon in the fortunate man 
whom she should select, on whom to bestow herself and her rent- 
rolls? Said indispensable requisites being good looks and position. 
Youth and high family connexions would not be amiss, but so he 
possessed the former attributes, of a high professional position and 
tine personal appearance—she would be moderate and not make a 
point of the others. 

It was just at this juncture, when balancing the respective merits 
of the gallant naval commander, ‘['racey, and the much younger, 
yet equally distingué Mississippi lawyer, Vidall, that the latter ar- 
rived, engaged professionally on a forgery case then claiming great 
attention. Heretofore, not all her wealth, not all her blandishments, 
had been sufficient to gain her the entrée to the haughty Mississip- 

ian Vidalls’ receptions during their winter ‘‘ seasons” in New Or- 

eans, ‘ 

_ Dr. Alleyn’s father had been a cotton planter of some considera- 
tion in the neighborhood of Vicksburg, and there he had taken his 
wife shortly after their marriage, where she found that the fame of 
the dashing Gertrude Sheffield had preceded her, all the country 
being anxious to be numbered among her acquaintance. The plan- 
ters in the vicinity were prepared to admire, their wives and daugh- 
ters to profit by so rare an opportunity for imitating the dress and 
style of so brilliant a belle. 

Though cold and arrogant by nature, yet was Mrs. Alleyn greedy 
of homage, and this inherent love of admiration, added to the grace- 
ful, winning manners she assumed, so propitiated the men, at least, 
that they were ready to swear she was a very angel. As matter of 
course, invitations poured in at Sycamore Grove, the name given to 
the Alleyn estate. Among others, one the young bride hailed with 
unusual triumph, coming as it did from the adjoining plantation, 
The Oaks, owned by one of the oldest, most aristocratic families of 
Mississippi—the Vidalls. 

“Shall I write an acceptance of their invitation to dinner?” asked 
the bride of her husband, Dr. Vidall. 

** You so seldom pay the compliment now of consulting me, Ger- 
trude, that I scarcely believe you serious, yet if you really mean to 
ask the question, write an acceptance, by all means.” 

“T have just written an acceptance to Dr. Tracey’s evening party 
—we cannot actend both,”’ suggested the bride. 

** That is unfortunate—we will meet with nobody there, the roads 
being intolerable just now.” 

The lady made no comment, but prudently balanced the hand- 
ae young Mississippian against the dignified aristocracy of The 

s. 

** After all,” pursued the husband, ‘ Tracey’s evening party will 
be the pleasantest affair of the two. The gay Middy is at home 
now, while I rather dislike Colonel Vidall.” 

** Then it is settled?” asked the bride, 

** Yes; Vidall and I are scarcely friends ; he became involved in 
an unpleasant affaire—somethin regarding the wife of Governor 
pe 3, fought a duel—I was Nash’s second. So you had better de- 


The affaire x14 the duel, however, settled the point differently 
in the lady’s estimation. “ { think differently, Doctor, the Traceys 
live four miles off—the road frightful—the Vidalls, the adjoining 
plantation. I have made up my mind to cancel the acceptance to 


Dr. Tracey, and accept the invitation to ‘The Oaks.” 

lhis was said with her usual cool decision. 

** Gertrude, I can never comprehend you,” said her husband 

And he never did. ¢ 

For the first time since her arrival at Sycamore Grove, Mrs. 
Alleyn seemed to take an interest in her toilette. Resolutely re- 
sisting the entreaties of Dr. Alleyn’s sisters that she would make 
her debit in Mississippi upper-ten-dom attired with magnificence ; 
refusing all ornament, albeit the Doctor himself commented on the 
strangeness of her eschewing even the pearl spray he himself 
brought for her magnificent hair; bent upon making a new con- 
quest in the person of the handsome Colonel, it was no part of Mrs. 
Alleyn’s poliey to owe admiration to lace garniture or a bauble 
wreathed in her hair. If her great beauty ond. winning graces eould 





not command it without ostentatious attire, she scorned to share 
admiration with bracelets and flounces. That her judgment was 
correct she perceived the moment she was introduced to Colonel 
Vidall, her extreme loveliness being the more conspicuous in the 
utter absence of all extraneous ornament. Hers was not the mean- 
est of all undertoned ambition, seeking to blaze upon her new 
acquaintance through the medium of display. The dinner party, 
small and select, were already assembled at The Oaks, when Dr. 
Alleyn and his bride were announced. They were received by the 
young and pretty hostess, with a quiet elegance of demeanor accord- 
ing well with the deep mourning robes she wore for an ay brother. 
ile Dr. Alleyn renewed his acquaintance with Colonel Vidall the 
young hostess introduced the bride to the only two ladies in the 
room, to the parish minister and resident physician, as well as the 
then Governor of the State, and a celebrated siasienioyt lawyer. 
Determined to win golden opinions of all, the superb bride exerted 
her utmost charm to please. The two ladies were delighted, Mrs. 
Vidall enchanted with the qniet grace and air of thorough breedin 
of her beautiful guest. The parish minister, doctor, Governor an 
law-giver all lost their hearts, (so they related next day,) but of all 
whom her beauty thralled not one was so thoroughly the slave of its 
fascination as him she most wished to thrall—Colonel Vidall. 

Resolved from that hour to indulge this new predilection, coute 
qui coute, so attentive did he become, so constant was he her com- 
panion in all her drives, that at last Dr. Alleynremonstrated. But, 
though bland to others, the haughtiness of her disposition showed 
itself in her cool contempt of all his interference; adopting such an 
independent line of conduct immediately upon her marriage, as at 
once emancipated her from his control, insomuch that he began to 
deubt whether he had any right to exert it. Fortunate was it for 
him that selfishness formed the most powerful principle of his na- 
ture, since it enabled him to pass by without comment or expostu- 
jation the manifest indicgtions of indifference and supercilious con- 
tempt which in private ‘chardcterized his wife’s bearing. ieee | 
his disappointment and mortification in silence to his heart, satisfie 
that his wife’s egotism and stateliness were his only safeguard 
against dishonor, he set to work to form new schemes for self-ag- 
grandizement—new and separate plans for happiness, in which she 
was to have no share. Many who were acquainted with the planter 
doctor, will, under the fictitious name of Alleyn, have but little 
trouble in deciding his identity. 

Twenty-three years had passed since Mrs. Alleyn’s vanity had 
blinded her to the fact that in accepting the homage of Colonel 
Vidal! from sheer, exacting imprudence, and love of admiration, that 
she had drawn upon herself the reproach of society. The Traceys 
and Vidalls shunned all farther acquaintance, and she was glad to 
escape the reproaches of her husband’s irate farfily, hiding herself 
from their lowering looks, deeply offended as they were, by returning 
to New Orleans. 

Mrs. Vidall was now a widow—Colonel Vidall had been long 
dead—yet never had Mrs. Clement, with all her graciousness, been 
able to gain admission to the stately widow’s select receptions, until 
chance effected it. 

It was Colonel Shefficld’s birthday. His daughter Georgiana, 
now wholly given up to smoothing the last years of his life’s pil- 
grimage, had at his request issued a few invitations to some old and 
valued friends, among others the Vidall family. Whenhis daughter 
remarked on the coldness so long subsisting between Mrs. Vidall 
and Mrs. Clement, he said, 

‘* We must not omit inviting your aunt Gertrude; they have both 
gr+wn older, more sedate—at least, let us ask them. Mrs. Vidall 
has by this time forgiven her husband’s passing infidelity—amount- 
ing, as it did, simply to acting the fool at a coquette’s bidding. So 
write the notes, and invite the Vidalls and your aunt Gertrude.”’ 

Twenty-three years had passed since these two women had met. 
There was a constrained coldness on the part of the stately Missis- 
sippi widow—a pliant, gentle, easy gracefulness, that with her deep 
mourning pleaded well for Mrs. Clement. The memory of the past 
seemed merged into sympathy for the present, as Mrs. Vidall pre- 
sented her daughter Eulalie, a gentle, beautiful girl, upon whom 
Mrs. Clement turned the light of her sunniest smile, while scarcely 
appearing to notice Frederick Vidall, upon whom her whole battery 
was aimed, simply because her vanity was piqued that he seemed 
wholly indifferent to her fascinations. He had been a pretty, curly- 
haired boy, when she began her operations, laying siege against his 
father’s domestic peace—yet the boy had become a man of brilliant 
talents, well known as one of the chief ornaments of the Southern 
bar; moreover, he was amazingly handsome, had been abroad, re- 
joiced like his father in a duel anda foreign affaire, wore a dia- 
mend ring that he was in the habit of looking upon, sighing and 
falling into abstraction over. In short, the very person for a co- 
quettish, beautiful and wealthy widow to imagine herself desperately 
in love with. Nothing could have been more fortunate for her plans 
against the brother than that of finding Eulalie Vidall both pretty 
and accomplished. Much like what Celine Tracey had been— 
Eulalie’s attractions were so veiled by her extreme timidity, that 
there were no elements in her gentle nature sufficiently brilliant to 
make her regarded as a rival. Therefore did it suit the millionaire 
widow to lavish all her wealth of blandishment on the pleased and 
quiet girl. 

When the ladies had retired to the parlor after dinner, Mrs. Cle- 
ment, instead of throwing herself with a yawn into the sofs 
cushions, as was her wont, to await the entrance of the gentlemen, 
asked Eulalie to sing. Celine offered her own guitar, that had of 
late been left wholly at Colonel Sheffield’s. Soon the elegant widow 
was bending over the strings explaining a difficult passage with her 
own genuine Spanish strike, sweeping its chords with an execution 
and skill over which the young enthusiast bent, a delighted auditor ; 
then suffering the strings to as suddenly vibrate into silence, she 
resumed her low, subdued tone of conversation with the charmed 
girl, without appearing at all aware that Frederick Vidall had en- 
tered the room, and stood apart and in silence, regarding her. 

That night when her maid was brushing out her hair, Mrs. Cle- 
ment, affecting an ostentatious yawn, asked, 

“Did not fr. Frederick Vidall visit much at one time in Mr. 
Sterrett’s family, Minette ?” 

‘So aunt Ninon says. She knows all about it. Mrs. Sterrett is 
Captain Tracey’s sister, Miss Celine’s aunt. But aunt Ninon sees 
nothing of them now since they returned to Natchez.” 

‘Was Miss Constance very handsome ?” 

“‘ Aunt Ninon said so. Like Miss Celine, only taller, and a bru- 
nette.”” 

‘* Does Mr. Vidall call there as much since their return to town, 
do you know ?” 

“1 can’t say; but his sister, Miss Eulalie, and Miss Constanze are 
intimate.” 

‘That willdo. Don’t mass my curl papers so close above my 
head, Minette—massed up over my temples, the ringlets spoil the 
contour, Remember to be partionles on this point.” 

“Yes, madame.” 

Yet did not this order in regard to coiffure blind Minette to the 
interest her mistress seemed to take so suddenly in the tg 80 
long talked of—the deferred marriage of Frederick Vidall to his 
long-time affianced Constance Sterrett. 

inette was no fool. She had seen her graceful mistress’s per- 
formance in high comedy, too frequently caricatured by her aunt 
Ninon, by Hudson, and the other worthies in the kitchen, not to 
understand what such questionings aimed at. Minette had not 
such artistic skill in her definiticn, when she described the only 
difference to be in the grimaces sud coquetries below stairs being 
‘almost as good ;”’ the difference lay but in this, that while in the 
splendid mistress of the house the canvas was touched by the 
pencil of a master, in the other it was but a vile daub, that could 
never be recognized as a reflex. 

From the day of the dinner party at Colonel Sheffield’s, Frederick 
Vidall became « constant visitor in Bourbon street. Indeed so 


frequent and protracted were the distinguished pleader’s calls, that | 


some surmised that an engagement wae the consequence; but if 
arguing from the premises that the engagement of a German 
baroness was discovered because of her suitor letting her pick up 
herself the fan she had dropped, Frederick Vidall was yet free as 
the breezes of his Mississippi home. Since, judging by his attentions, 
one would have deemed that the eloquent young speaker thought 
speech jin Mrs. Clement’s case supererogatory, by the manner in 
which he anticipated her slighest wish—her Sightest gesture ever 
#ufficing to bring him tw her side. 

Celine felt completely mystified. She had often seen him during 


to the slightest wish of Mrs. Clement, as though he had eyes, senses 
for no other purpose. Like all fading beauties, Mrs. Clement 
became more exigéant as her charms diminished, exacting unlimited 
devotion from one she held it a glory to have enthralled. Still did 
Celine feel assured that Vidall acted from pique, and longed for an 
opportunity when a renewed meeting with Constance would cause 
him to speedily sever the idle links that bound him now. 

Nor was the opportunity long wanting. The winter had passed. 
Balls and the opera had given place to soirées, preparatory to the 
departure of many of the planters’ families, then about to withdraw 
to their plantation homes. Among those were the Sterretts and 
Vidalls. Mrs. Clement purposed removing at the same time to the 
north, spending the time between New York and the Elm city, 
until the season should arrive when it would be fashionable to 
appear at Saratoga, whither Frederick Vidall had promised to meet 
her. Celine would join her there in case of her uncle Tracey’s 
return, or failing, remain with Georgiana, to whom she had become 
strongly attached. . 

Ere the breaking up of theseason, and dispersing of his Missis- 
sippi friends, Colonel Sheffield proposed to his daughter to give 
a small party, especially naming the Sterrett family. Georgiana 
again pleaded the fear of offending her aunt. 

‘What the d—Il!” cried out the testy yet kind-hearted old man, 
‘am I never to be able to invite old friends, for the fear of dis- 
obliging your aunt Gertrude, I'd really like to know ?” 

“‘She seems to have taken an unaccountable aversion to Con- 
stance Sterrett,’’ was the excusing reply of his daughter. 

‘‘Georgiana, sit down without further parley and write the invi- 
tations; remember that Mrs. Sterrett is my old friend, Dr. Tracey’s 
only daughter, the only sister of your god-mother, Captain Tracey, 
and Celine’s aunt. If Gertrude chooses to object to her, let her 
stay away, that’s all.” 

“T did not say she disliked the family, papa, only Constance, to 
whom she has taken a rancorous dislike.” 

‘‘ Whew!” whistled the colonel, apparently enlightened. 

“Well, of all your Aunt Gertrude’s refinements, this last is about 
the worthiest! trying to hoodwink Tracey, when he returns, with 
the report that will meet him of Vidall’s foolery !”’ 

The invitations were issued, the guests, few and select—* a fam- 
ily gathering, as the Colonel expressed it, had arrived. The mirth 
and gaiety of the reception room, becoming distasteful to Celine, 
she had strayed off into a smaller apartment, known as “ the pro- 

jection room,”’ it being a projecting wing opening into a pretty sum- 
mer garden. Approachinz the large bayed window, she leaned out 
over the low iron balustrade, looking listlessly out on the rich par- 
terre, touched by the last rays of the setting sun. Soon a step caused 
her to look back, and through an aperture in the lace curtain to no- 
tice the approach of her cousin, Constance Sterrett. Calm and se- 
rene in her almost saint-like beauty, no cloud had gathered upon 
her radiant brow—no trace of passion had ever marred the purity of 
her loveliness. Celine looked upon her as she stood faring up at a 

ortrait—thinking her like a fair ray of light, and wondering if 
Vidall was most actuated by pique or blindness. She had small 
space for surmise, for the next moment Frederick Vidall followed 
into the room. 

Celine’s first impulse was to discover herself, but a feeling o 
timidity deterred her, and she drew still farther back behind th® 
folds of crimson drapery that swept across the falling lace curtain 
until completely screened from observation. ‘Trembling like a cul- 
prit, beneath the bare semblance of being an eaves-dropper, she had 
not yet nerve enough, once she heard him address her cousin, to 
come forward, and painful as was her retreat, she judged it best to 
remain there. 

««T have followed you, Constance, for an explanation.” 

There was a tender persuasiveness in his tone that struck Celine 
as differing wholly from the gay, the eloquent, or the sentimental 
she had heard him use in speaking to her aunt. This was an inflec- 
tion wholly new to her. The last mee, eal was lighting 
the radiant brow of Constance Sterrett, and throwing a golden tinge 
on her dusky hair, as she turned with a smile of angelic sweetness 
extending her beautiful hand at the same time. 

«* No explanation is needed, Frederick—only return to Mississippi ; 
leave this false, false woman, and Eulalie and I will be so happy !’’ 

There was an accent of tender reproach in her tone, to which he 
impetuously replied, 

«* And do you, Constance, believe the idle tale? Do you not know 
that I am at present her legal adviser, in the absence of my senior 

artner, who has always had charge of her large estate? Constance, 

knew this vain, exacting woman in the imeclant lory of her first 
budding beauty; I was a mere boy then—but well remember the 
sunny smiles thrown on my father, who became a most careful escort 
in all her rides, ever at her side, until my stately mother frowned 
the insolent coquette down into very nothingness—when she left the 
society she had so triumplantly blazed upon in a neglect little short 

of disgrace.” : 

“I do not reproach you, Frederick, but there are some things 
you had better know; for instance, the plots and ES that 
Georgiana has told me of, laid by this artful woman, during her stay 
in Paris, to decoy Captain Tracey (Celine started) ; I would not re- 
fer to chis, but that there are often many things learned too late for 
all parties concerned.” 

There was a pause. ‘The habitually fluent lawyer was evidently 
probed keenly by this reference to Captain Tracey, but he soon 
rallied. 

“I see, I see it all; Captain Tracey is an acknowledged Adonis 
with the sex. A naval uniform does wonders! Am I to congratu- 
late you on supplanting the millionaire widow ?” 

«Frederick !’”’ exclaimed the young pil haughtily, withdrawing 
her hand from his. ‘‘ Do not add insult to injury, i have not de- 
served this !” 

A sound of a low, choking sob succeeded. Then as rapidly fol- 
lowed a sudden movement. Celine started forward to see h 

the vibrating lace curtain the white hand reclasped. Constance’s 
beautiful head resting on the tall shoulder to which she was pressed, 
while Vidall’s breath trembled in her dusky hair. 

** And now, look up, Constance—will you trust me ?” 

‘* Yes, Frederick, more than my own soul!” 

Again the lovely face was hidden on his breast—but for a moment. 
Extricating herself from his arms, Constance asked, 

“And you will leave this artful, designing woman, and return with 
Eulalie and your mother to Mississippi ?”’ 

“You are already answered,” he replied tenderly. ‘* How little 

ou could have known me, Constance, if you deemed that I could 
eave you—you, young and artless as you are, for that egotistical, 
practised woman of the werld! How little you appreciate your own 
merits! I shall actually fear to approach Mrs. Clement or hand 
her to dinner, for fear of seeing you frown—you must give me some 
tangible proof to the contrary.” 

The small white hand returned the pressure of his clasp, as she 
said gaily, 

**T promise !”’ 

«* What pledge will you give? We lawyers, learned in bonds and 
mortgages, require some pry 

Confused, the beautiful girl blushed as she affected to withdraw a 

jewel from her fingers. 

‘* Your lips, sweetest !’’ whispered the low-pitched tones of Vidall. 

Their peace was sealed. , 

(To be continued.) * 











| upon his nose, they colonized his peaked face and 





that summer at Pascagoula, loo down into Gonstance Sterrett’s 
dark eyes as if they held his only yet new she sew him bow 


A Yankee out walking in Virginia, at Wheeling, (while to him- 
self a talking,) experienced a iceiing—strange, and alarm- 
ing, from his caput to his knees, as he su he was 
covered o’er with bees! ‘They rested on his and perched 


FY 


his clothes. They explored his swelling nostrils; dived 
his ears; they crawled up his trowsers and filled his eyes with tears! 
Did he yell likea hyena? Did he holler like a loon? Was he 


i 


and did he ‘* cut an’ run ?” or did the critter—swoon? Ne’er a one! 
He wasn’t scar’t a mite—he never swoons nor hollers; but he hived 
‘em in a nail-keg tight ! and sold ’em for two dollars. 

Laty Franklin has ndiooteed and a letter to Lord 
Pp. ston, seeking t of those in in 
of an expedition abe. ch of the = “r-s 
vors to show that the proposed search may be hezard of life 







and very small cost, and observes : “‘ This final 
seek in bebalf of the first and only martyrs te 
times, ond it is alll ever intend te ask.’’ ; 
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OPENING OF THE METRO- 
POLITAN MECHANICS’ INSTITUTE 
FAIR, WASHINGTON CITY. 


Tue intelligent and enterprising 
mechanics of Washington, anx- 
ious to call public attention to 
their labors, took advantage of 
the inauguration festivities, to 
open a fair in a building, erected 
especially for the occasion, corner 
of Seventh street and Pennsyl- 
vania avenue, with an opening on 
two streets. The exhibition was 
ereditable to the parties engaged 
in it. 


MR. BUCHANAN AT THE 
YORK RAILROAD STATION, PENN- 
SYLVANIA. 


Att along the railway route 
from Lancaster to Baltimore, 
Mr. Buchanan was everywhere 
received with marks of distin- 
guished consideration, and at no 
lace was the enthusiasm more 

earty than at the York railway 
station. The town of York, 
twenty-five miles from Lancaster, 
is the capital of York County, and 
is connected by railway with Phil- 
adelphia and Baltimore. Nume- 
rous turnpikes also connect the 
place with the principal towns 
of Pennsylvania and Maryland. 
The town is neatly and substan- 
tially built, and contains man 
fine residences and public build- 
ings. York is surrounded by a 
populous and fertile farming re- 
gion, which is well watered and 
finely cultivated. In 1777 the 
Continental Congress met at 
York, while the British had pos- 
session of Philadelphia. 
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SCENE AT TILE YORK RAILROAD STATION, ON THE ARRIVAL OF MR. BUCHANAN. 


ST. JAMES COLLEGE, WASHINGTON COUNTY, MARYLAND. 
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BURNING OF KEMP HALL, 
ST. JAMES COLLEGE, MARYLAND. 


Sr. James College is a flourish- 
ing institution, under the charge 
of the Episcopal church, situated 
in Washington county, in the 
northern part of Maryland. The 
Potomac river separates Wash- 
ington county from Virginia. On 
the 19th of January last, a very 
cold and stormy night, a prefect 
of the college was awakened by 
the suspicion that the building 
was on fire, and upon issuing 
into the hall his fears were unfor- 
tunately confirmed. The build- 
ing was occupied by a large 
number of students, and it was 
only by the great presence of 
mind exhibited by the professors 
and the Rector that they all es- 
caped. In ten minutes after the 
fire was discovered the building 
was enveloped in flames, and in 
about an hour noth.ag was left 
but smoky ruins, he wind 
which, at the time of the confla- 
gration, was running into a hur- 
ricane, fortunately was in a direc- 
tion to save the adjoinin 
buildings. Kemp Hall stoo 
about one hundred feet north-east 
of Cloggett Hall, the chief 
edifice of the college, was ninety- 
three by forty feet, and con- 
tained the drawing-room, study 
and dormitory, besides seyeral 
recitation-rooms. The burning 
of the Hall was a temporary in- 
convenience ; within a week the 
usual services of the college were 
resumed. Kemp Hall will be 
promptly rebuilt. 





A nuacet of pure gold, weighing 
54 lbs., worth $134grt, was found 
recently at Geelo,82Ausu, alia. 
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THE INAUGURATION PROCESSION IN HONOR OF PRESIDENT BUCHANAN PASSING THE NATIONAL LOTFI 


It is admitted by the oldest inhabitants of Washington that the { inducements which did not exist in times that are past. The early 
Inauguration pageant was the most imposing and brilliant ever | part of the day was genial, the sun shone out merrily, inviting every 
witnessed at the National Capitol. 


The facility of transportation one to participate in the excitements of the hour. The various 
from all the principal cities North, East, West and South, offered | military companies and civic societies from a distance enlivened the 
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FROM A DAGUERREOTYPE BY WHITEHURST. 

turn-out, and relieved the monotony which would otherwise have 

existed from the constant throng of black coats, so peculiar t 

civilians. All parties interested congratulated themselves on the 

success of the Inauguration ceremonies. 
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LATEST FOREIGN NEWS. 
Tue United States mail steamer Atlantic, Captain O. Eldridge, 
from Liverpool about 1 o’clock P. M. of We‘inesday, 18th ult., arrived on the 
evening of the 15th inst. The outward passage of the Atlantic was lengthened 
in consequence of the injury sustained to her floats to paddle-wheels, in the 
attempts she made to get to sea through the ice of Jan. Sl and Feb. 1. The 
Atlantic brings $186,850. : 

The proceedings in the British Parliament had not been of marked interest. 
The motion on the income tax reduction was to have been discussed on the 
16th, but the rule of the House requiring that ail such motions should be sub- 
mitted, in the first instance, to the Committee of Ways and Means, the debate 
has been deferred until the 20th. A motion has been passed expelling James 
Sadleir from his seat in the House of Commons. The Earl of Clarendon 
appealed to Lord Albemarle to postpone his motion relative to the Persian war, 
on the ground that the negotiations at Paris were making satisfactory pro- 
gress, and that they might be brought to an issue any moment. The Earl of 
Albemarle assented, and the motion was accordingly postponed. Lord Shaftes- 
bury gave notice of motion on the subject of the traffic in opium between India 
and China. The London Advertiser asserts that nearly 70 members of the 
Conservative Party in Parliament have intimated to Lord Derby that if he 
gives his sanction to a coalition with the Peelites, they will cease to acknow- 
Jedge him as their chief. London correspondence of the Manchester Guardian 
says that Odo Russell, a nephew of Lord Jon Russell, will eccompany Lord 
Napier, as attaché, to Washington. Charles C. Furber, | ite first mate of the Ame- 
rican ship James L. Bogart, and who was injured in the mutiny on board that 
vessel on the 13th ult., died in the Liverpool Northern Hospital on the 14th 
instant. The coroner’s jury returned a verdict of ‘ Justifiable Homicide,’’ by 
Jeremiah Jones (the colored seaman who killed the Jeceased). 

Tn England the nine pence additional income tax is to be taken off. 

The King of Prussia still endeavors to retain his sovereign rights over the 
Neufchatel Principality. 

In Spain the elections had ended without riots. 
Andalusia. 

Great excitement existed in Madrid from the exaggerated accounts published 
there of the massacre of Spanish subjects in Mexico, and the government in- 
tends to fit out a powerful expedition to proceed from Cuba against that 
republic. 

On the 16th ult., Napoleon opened the French legislature in person, and 
delivered a speech which, from its pacific tone, has created general satisfaction 
in Europe. After reviewing the leading political questions of the day, his 
Majesty announced that the government had resolve! upon a retuction of the 
national expenditure, and concluded by saying that France, having resumed 
her rank ameng the nations of the world, without wounding the rights of 
others, could now abandon herself in security to the crand rewards of genius 
and peace. 

The Emperor and Empress of Austria were still at Milan, and beeoming 
popular. They proceed to Vienna shortly, and thence to Hungary. 

The accounts from Hong Kong are merely confirmatory of previous advices. 
The Americans have not taken lesther part in the Canton affair, but Dr. Parker 
had issued a cireular to reserve the rights of our countrymen. 

It is thought that the Neapolitan affair is in a way of settlement, through 
be (non-official) instrumentality of M. Hatzfeldt, the Prussian Ambassador at 

aris. 

We read in the Paris correspondence of the London Times : ‘‘ A rumor cireu- 
lated to the effect that the French troops were about to quit the Roman States. 
This, I am assured, is not the case; on the contrary, it would appear that the 
corps of occupation is about to be augmented.”’ 

LATER NEWS BY THE PERSIA. 


The British mail stcomer Persia, from Liverpool at about 8.15 A. M. of 
Saturday, the 21st, arrived here 1244 o’clock February 6. The Arago arrived 
at Southampton on tl morning of the 20th, and the steamship New York at 
Greenock at 9.30 A. M. of the same day. The news by this arrival has seve- 
ral features of interest. On the 20th, the night preceding the sailing of 
the Persia, Mr. Disracli, as the leader of the Opposition in the House of Com- 
mons, was to make a grand attack on the Government financial scheme. The 
scope of Disraeli’s proposal was to adjust the estimates for a period of three 
years instead of for one year, so as to permit the complete repeal of the income 
tax at the expiry of three years from the present date. The debate was opened 
and postponed to the 23d ult. The Persian difficulty, which a few days since 
appeared in a fair way of settlement, has taken a new turn for the worse, it 
being reported that Ferouk Khan had, in consequence of the unexpected re 
ceipt of bellicose despatches from his Government, broken off all communication 
with the British Minister at Paris, and woul! not now visit England. 

‘The French Government has instructed its representatives at London, 
Vienna, St. Petersburg and Berlin to invite the Governments to which they 
are accredited to join in a conference at Paris for the settlement of the 
Neufchatel affair. The Ministers of the above Powers resident at Paris will act 
as Plenipotentiaries. The Conference was to have met about the beginning of 
March, and it is believed will be protracted ere a satisfactory adjustment can 
be arrived at. 

There is nothing nearer toward a settlement of the Danubian Principalities. 

The London Morning Advertiser asserts that the Government has received a 
dispatch announcing the total destruction of Canton by the British 

Souts AMerica.—Advices from Porto Rico to the 24th of Jannary state that 
Te Dewm had been chanted in the cathedral at Ponce because of the cessation 
of cholera, which had for a long time been prevailing, principally among the 
slaves. Shipping was accumulating in the port of Ponce. The stock of sugar 
on hand was estimated at 1,500 hhds., of which 100 had passed into second 
hands at 7 cents, and 90 at 634 cents. 


Ccvpa.—The meeting of American shipmasters who felt offended at the action 
of the United States Consul with respect to the Kane funeral arrangements, 
was not held, as two sea captains were added to the general committee by the 
Consul. Ivwas again reported that a naval demonstration would be made 
against Mexico, and that a frigate and three steamers would sail soon for Vera 
Cruz. Shares of the Spanish Bank had declined from fifty to thirty per cent. 
Spanish gold coin of the value of $5 had been put in circulation. Silver coins 
condemned ih the United States were—if the pillars were not effaced—taken at 
twenty-five cents for the quarter, but if defaced the quarter only brought 
twenty cents. 


The Queen had not left for 


AvstraLia.—Eight hundred Chinese had arrived at Buckland from Bendigo, 
and a host of them was assembling at Melbourne. Jobn Chinaman had been 
seized with a perfect passion for billiard playing. 

San Dominco.—The Eco del Pueblo, of St. Domingo City, of January 11th, 
says that the government of President Baez was taking energetic measures 
against conspiracies which it supposed to be maturing. General Santana had 
been conducted to the capital under an escort of three hundred men, which 
started to take him prisoner at his retreat in the province of Seybo, and 
broaght him, without meeting with any resistance, to San Domingo, where he 
arrived on the 8th of that month, and was immediately shut up in prison. 


NAVY. 


Mr. Tovcey, the new Secretary of the Navy, is the first Northern 
man who has held that office since 1845. During the past twelve years the 
navy and war departments have been given to Southern men. Since the 
formation of the government, Massachusetts has had the navy department 
seven times, Maryland twice, South Carolina once, Pennsylvania once, New 
York twice, New Jersey twice, North Carolina twice, New Hampshire once, 
and Virginia five times. Connecticut, whence the head of the department is 
now taken, has been represented in the cabinet but five times since the forma- 
tion of the government. 

The Dispatch, which has been detailed by the naval depariment for the 
coast survey service, to define the inner edge of the gulf, was about to start 
upon a short trial trip yesterday mornin, but upon getting up steam a de- 
fective place was «discovered in the boiler, which obliged them to blow off 
steam to repair the defect. Capt. Berryman was much disappointed by the 
detention. 

Deatu or A Nava Orricer.—E. F. Olmstead, master in the United States 
navy, died in Portsmouth, Va., on Saturday morning. Feb. 28. He entered the 
naval service in 1843. 

It was stated yesterday that Capt. Long had been appointed to the command 
of the Brooklyn Navy Yard. We now learn that he has declined the appoint 
ment. 


ARMY. 


Ovr Harpor DErENces.—Among the appropriations passed by | 


Congress on the last day of the session, was one of $800,000 for the repairs 
of the various fortifications in and about the harbor of New York, for the con 
tinuation of Fort Riehmond, and for the commencement of three new defences. 
as follows: 






Repairs of Fort Schuyler..................cee0+-- $20,000 
Repairs of Fort Hamilton ..................cc00ce 10,000 
Repairs of Fort Lafayette... 2... .... ccc cccccccees 10,000 
Repairs of Fort Wood............ P 5.900 
ow) 8 eee . 150,000 
Barracks in Fort Columbus.................... 14,000 
Purchase of additional land for site of Vort Tom; 
ANCHE Ned bbd04050-000000 54400405 00650608 42,500 
The appropristion for the construction of new works is as follow 
For the commencement of a new fort opposite Fort 
SP eves bees seshseccceges cosccccccccocce SLE, UN 
Erection of a fort on the site of Fort Tompkins..... 150,090 
A fortification at Sandy Hook..............seecees 250,000 


Capt. Pettigrew, of the United States army, is dead. 


OBITUARY. 
Dr. Urz, a distinguished man of science, principally known in this 
country as the author of a very valuable dictionary of arts, science and min 
ing, died in London on the 24 of January last, at the age of 39 years. 


Col Jonathan Lyon, of Salem, Ind., died on the 16th ult. He may be 
regarded as a pioneer in Western life, having once owned the property upon 


| lady whose musical abilities are well and favorably hiv 


which the city of Madison, Ind., is now located, and having himself selected 
the site for the city and sold out the first lots. 

The Philadelphia Journal announces the death, in that city, on the 14th 
ult., of Herman D. Canfield, a talented young artist, a native of New York. 

Judge H. P. Brodnax, who was one of the first Circuit Judges appointed in 
this State, died at Russelville on the 4th ult., 88 years. He left as 
a legacy to the Presbyterian Theological Seminary at Danville, thirty thousand 
dollars. 

Rev. John Frederick Schroeder, D.D., a clergyman of the Episcopal Church, 
who had during his life time filled a prominent place in the public eye, died at 
his residence in Brooklyn, on Thursday night, February 27th, of the liver 
disease, 

Crry Mortauiry.—The following is the number of deaths for the 
past fortnight : 





Men. Women. Boys. Girls. Total. 

Week ending Feb. 28..........68 79 144 159 448 

Week ending March 7.,... Prey | 70 « 157 125 419 
FINANCIAL. 


OPERATIONS OF THE MINT AND ITS BRANCHES.—From the annual 
report of the director of the mint, communicated to the House of Representa- 
tives on Wednesday last, we earn that the amount of gold and silver bullion 
received during the year 1 at the mint and its branches, including the 
assay office in New York, was as follows: 


Gold deposits..........0+-+e0++ ceecece obo sccccceeds $55,078,402 
Silver deposits, including purchases..........++.+++++ ° 5,120,634 

WO ccccacseedcccccdnyseessestnecces bias veseye $60,199,026 

The coinage for the same period, including bars, was as follows: 

QeR BIRR occ s 8e6 000 seavctesess 05000 000b0e6eneessseses GI 
Silver COIM.......00eceee vees 086 cb e600 0000 csees cocccces , 135,240 
Copper coins........... eeceveccvece oence snevedensecsete 27,106 
Gold DarS......cccccccccces PPPPTTTITT Titties 22,645,596 
Silver BAGS... .cccccvccseceees Cocccccvccecceececese eee 61,430 

WOE ccvcvcccvccssecsee écentvadsead shdaesesscees SUEY 


The number of pieces of coin struck was 33,863,847; the number of gold and 
9 


silver bars, 3,11 


The public debi of Brooklyn, as reported by Mr. R. Lewis, comptroller, is 
$5,767,557. 
Securities and cash in sinking fund......... cevesecees $308,947 81 
Assessed vaiue of real estate, 1856...... . +» $85,736, 


063, 


Assessed value of persora! estate, 1856.... 10, obs 
Total valuation .. $95,800,440 
The official returns of the foreign trade at the port of New York for the ca- 
lendar month of february are as follows: 





In dutiable goods, marked direct.....0.seccseceses eeeeee $18,508,939 
Dutiable goods, warehoused........eeeecs cree eeeeeeeees 3,548,996 
Free G00dS.......cccccescvecs co cvesccceces cosceecccces 2,687,880 
Total entries of foreign goods..........+++eeeeeeee $24,500,774 
Against February, 1856 .........c.cceee ceccceeees 15,964,036 
The export clearances of the month were: 
Fem Gommestic PreOmes oi. 0 cscs ccecccsscccccccesccccccoves $5,399,202 
In foreigh goods re-exported........ceeececeseeeeeeee 539,584 
BD OOO eo 6000660 08:¥00006006006 ves bane cess Sevoeccoeses 1,831,726 
Total clemrOmces......cscccscccccccescscccscccoss OF, 770,619 
Against February, 1856............0eeeeeeceeeeees 6,810,552 
Import of foreign goods at New York from July 1, 1856, to Feb. 28, 1857: 
1856-7. 1855-6. 

From July 1. From July 1. 

i inieics $25,477,000 $16,240,000 
BED oa cae oc 00 nse 5 084086 6s 23,816,000 16,458,000 
September ..............+-2+0. 15,225,000 13,915,000 
cc sccvpescessevesseases Ee 15,551,000 
PDO 60 5006.066900 14,147,000 11,938,000 
Deoceomber......ccccsccsccceess 11,786,000 15,416,000 
JOBUALY «0 000s scccccee TTT TiTe 18,120,000 15,524,000 
PO ie 00 8 ds00s 90 03 508050 24,501,000 16,964,000 
Total for eight months., $146,803,000 $121,001,000 
Foreign apecle.. .cccsscscccess 2,999,000 525,000 

NEW YORK EXPORTS RECAPITULATED—EIGHT MONTHS. 
1856-7. 1855-6. 
Treas. year July 1. Treas. year July 1. 

Domestic produce.............. $51,421,000 $47,916,000 
Foreign re-exported........... 2,998, 2,863,000 
TPOTEDs 6 cc cc nrcsgnvecscces 27,585,000 10,860,000 
Total all exports......... $83,004,000 $61,639,008 


Operations in real estate for the past week : One lot on 5th av., near 23d st., 
$15,750; do. adjoining, $15,000; do. adjoining, $15,100; one gore lot bet. Broad- 
way and 5th av., $32,100; house and lot No. 21 Vandewater st., $7,700 ; do. 
No. 19 do., $7,500; do. No. 17 do., $6,900 ; house and large lot, cor. Broad- 
way and 21st st., $27,000 ; two houses and lots in Broadway near 89th st., 
$4,750 ; do., $4,700; do., $17,200; house and lot No. 1 Delancey st., $3,150 ; 
do. No. 2 do. $2,550; do. No. 3 do. $6,050 ; house and lot cor. of Pitt st., $2,550; 
4 lots on north side of 18th st., bet. 3d and 4th avs., $800 each ; house and 
lot No. 35 London terrace, $9,500; 1 lot on Lexington av. bet. 54th and 55 sts., 
$1,700; 1 lot on 39th st. near 4th ay., $3,150; 1 lot on S. E. cor. of Lexington 
av. end 55th st., $2,000 ; 1 lot on north side of 51st st., bet. 10th and 11th avs., 
$1,050. 


MUSIC. 

ITALIAN Opera, Fourrerntu Street.—A concatenation of un- 
fortunate circumstances has weighed heavily upon the fortunes of this estab- 
lishment during the past two weeks 
and oceans of mud have interposed insurmountable obstructions to amuse 

ment-seekers, while Lent, the season for fasting and praying, more especially 
upon the opera nights, has completed the catalogue of reasons why the month 
of March should never be devoted to operatic purposes. If omnibus routes 
passed the Academy of Music bad weather would not prove so eminently inju- 
rious to its interests, but the one or two blocks of mud and slush that must be 
walked or swam, unless we use our privete conveyance, is as fatal as though a 
mile intervened. 

Since our last issue no new feature has been introduced requiring comment, 
Madame de Wilhorst has appeared a second time as Amina, in “La Sonnam- 
bula,’’ and gave evidence that increased familiarity with the music will ma- 
terially enhance the character of her performance. We are satisfied that she 
has not yet afforded us a glimpse of all her power; there is much latent force 
that practice alone can develop. We look with much an-iety for her perform- 
ance of Marie in the ‘‘ Figlia del Reggimento.’’ The character is in every way 
suited to her powers, and she will make a piquant and charming vivandiere. 
Malle. Teresa Parodi appeared again as Leonora in ‘‘}! /ravatore,”’ with her ac- 
customed success, and Madame Patti Strakosch won new and increased favor 
for her admirable personation of Azucena in the same opera. Signor Tiberini 
took his first benefit on Wednesday evening, 4th ii. t., on which occasion all 
free admissions were suspended. It was hardly neces-ary, as the house would 
have accommodated several more persons than were ; resent upon the occasion. 

There are rumors flying about respecting the prob» b'e appearance of a young 
wn. She is, we believe, 


Snow-storms, wind-storms, rain-storms 


a native of this city. 
THALBERG’s CONCERTS AND Matinges.—We have lost sight of the number of 





| 





Thalberg’s last concert, for the fact is these delightful entertainments follow 
t one upon another, that to keep track of them is rather difficult. The 
cheme of the matinées originally embraced a single series of three, but so 
great and instantancons was the success that the -cheme has been extended to 
three, four or five sets of matinées, all of which ] ave been equally successful. 
These must have proved a vast source of profit to M. Thalberg, more so than 
even the concerts, for his expenses are little or nothing in comparison. At his 
recent concerts M. Thalberg has called to his assistance a perfect host of talent, 
the programme comprising pieces by Madlle. Teres: Parodi, Madame D’ Angri, 
Madame Johannsen, Madame Patti Strakosch, Joseph Burke, the great Thal- 
berg himself, and Maurice Strakosch with the opera orchestra. So great a 
combination of artistic talent is but rarely brought together in one concert. 
This liberal entertainment to his visitors proves satisfactorily that though his 
profits are large M. Thalberg is not greedy of gain. ‘Ve understand that a 
new series of concerts and matinées is in contemplation, the scheme of which 
will be novel and attractive. 

OPERA IN PuHILADELPHIA.—We understand that the opera season, under the 
direction of the energetic Max Maretzek, is progressing most successfully. The 
company is in high favor with the Philadelphians, and the beautiful new thea- 
tre gives entire satisfaction, proving as it does so admirably adapted to its pur- 
poses. Great expectations were raised by the announcement of the appear- 
ance of a new prima donna, who was said to be young, very lively, and very 
talented. These expectations were, however, doomed to be disappointed, for 
she made a fiasco on the first night, the 4th inst., and has been from that time 
withdrawn. Mr. Wm. H. Paine having taken Niblo’s Garden, will open it with 
It will be a short, 


#0 fas 





the Philadelphia Opera Company in two or three weeks. 
and we do not doubt, a profitable season. 
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Oxe Butx’s Concert.—This distinguished violinist gave a concer fa {Dod- 
worth’s Saloon on Friday evening the 6th inst. He has not played in this city 
for some time, and the announcement of his appearance consequently created 
mueh excitement. The room was largely and fashionably attended. Ole Bull 
was very warmly welcomed when he appeared on the platform ; the applause 
was cordial and prolonged. In appearance he is still the same strange, excita- 
ble being that we remember years ago, when he first stepped on the boards of 
the Park Theatre. ‘Time has told upon him somewhat, and he seems in ill- 
health, but the fire in his eyes speaks still of an enthusiasm as burning and 
upquenchable as ever. We have rarely heard him play better than he did 
on Friday evening. He has not played so well in New York for years. His 
intonation was perfect and his execution brilliant, clear and full of vigor. His 
school, though not classic, is highly attractive and interesting, and the difficul- 
ties that he accomplishes with such easy freedom are only to be achieved by 
a master hand. In his slow movements he has great breadth and grandeur of 
style, and profound sentiment and passion. In the wonderful soliloquies which 
are peculiar to his school, and which seemed to us on this occasion to wear a 
deeper shadow, he has no superior, and perhaps, save Ernst, no equal ; in 
these he seems to pour out his soul ; the tones vibrate with passion ; they be- 
come eloquent of sorrow and sing a sad sweet cadence, which lingers upon the 
memory long after the sounds have died away. It is this earnest expression 
of sentiment that charms his hearers like a spell of enchantment, and in this 
earnestness lies the secret of his power aad his success. All present felt it 
on Friday evening and paid their tribute to his genius by loud and vociferous 
applause and demands for his re-appearance after each piece. It was in truth 
a successful beginning of a new, and we trust, a successful career of public 
life. 

A young lady, \.iss Victoria Giller, a native of this city, made her debit on 
this occasion. “She has a charming personala pearance, modest and engaging 
in manner, anda most lovely soprano voice, which under a competent instruc- 
tor might be made of much value. Her faults are those of her instructor, 
her excellencies her own. She was very kindly received and was most en. 
couragingly applauded. The other artists assisting at the concert were Signori 
Giannoni and Gasparoni, and Messrs. G. W. Morgan and Roth, the latter gen- 
tleman pounding the piano mest ruthlessly. If he has so much superfluous 
power, he might better employ it in breaking stones, than in breaking piano 
strings. 

The Philharmonic Concert will be noticed in our next. 


THE DRAMA. 


Broapway THEATRE.—The closing nights of Mr. Forrest’s en- 
gagement have been most brilliant in their results, having been greeted with 
crowded and enthusiastic audiences. This engagement may be considered 
as successful as any that he has played in this city or elsewhere. For 
many weeks he has sustained himself even against the most unparalleled out- 
side excitement, and has produced a repertoire of extraordinary variety and 
interest. The pecuniary results of the engagement, both to Mr. Forrest and 
the management, large as they are, would have been still larger, had not the 
illness of Mr. Forrest twice interrupted the run of success. The dramatic 
company, with Messrs. Plicide, Blake, Madme. Tl'onisi, and others, has per 
formed most admirably come excellent comedies during the week to excellent 
houses. The grand dramatic and scenic spectacle which we have before 
mentioned, in whieh most novel and wonderful performances will be intro- 
duced, is nearly ready, and will in all probability be produced om Monday, 
March 16th. 

Lavra Keeve’s Taeatre.—A new comedy in two acts, written by Mr. Bunce 
of this city, called “Love in °76,’’ has been successfully produced at this 
theatre. We find the plot thus briefly described: ‘‘The scene is laid in this 
State, and the period is the early part of the Revolution. The heroine, Rose 
Elsworth (Miss L. Keene), is a staunch whig, although her family are all 
tories. She is fiancée to Captain Armstrong (Lingham) of the Continental 
forces, and is also pursued by Captain Arbald of the king’s troops. This officer, 
with Major Cleveland (Burnett), visits the Elsworth family, andthe bold Arm 
strong is unfortunate enough to be on the premises at tie same time. He is 
taken, and as he has been on secret service his neck is in danger. Rose tries 
several expedients to save her lover, but Cleveland, who is in command, sees 
through them all. At the end of the first act blue coat is seized by two red 
coats and placed in close custody. In the second act we find Cleveland saying 
a good word for his friend Arbald to Rose, who mixes up the captains in such 
a way that she secures a pledge from the major to protect her husband at all 
hazards, at the same time leading Cleveland to believe that she intends to 
marry thé king’s officer. It now becomes a trial of strategy between the 
major and Rose, which ends, of course, in the marriage of the latter to 
the rebel captain, and the enforcement of Major Cleveland’s pledge. Elsworth, 
pere, says, in a patronising kind of way, that the Jady has earned her husband, 
and gives his consent to the marriage after it is over.’? This is a very 
charming little piece. The plot is cleverly involved and as cleverly 
straightened. The incident of the marriage is perhaps a little strained, but it 
is not so improbable as to be a blemish. The cialogue is well written, flows 
smoothly and is naturally conversational. Although dealing with the period 
of the Revolution, the language is free from all bombast or bunkum patriot- 
ism, while still preserving that earnest spirit which alike distinguished. the 
men and women of that time. The characters are all naturally drawn and 
preserve the air of real life, which is an essential not often found in this era of 
caricature and exaggeration. Mr. Bunce las drawn his inspiration from 
a healthy source, and not from the purlieus of Mercer street. We cordially 
congratulate the author upon the genuine success of ‘* Love in ’76,”’ and hope 
soon to welcome some new production from his pen. 

The piece was well acted throughout. After the second night Miss Laura 
Keene was compelled to give up her part in it, the fatigue of playing in two 
pieces in one night being too great a tax upon her physical power. Miss Kate 
Reignolds, whom we gladly welcome back to Broadway, was the substitute for 
Miss Keene, and acquitted herself most admirably. The beautiful and inte 
resting drama of ‘‘ Faust and Marguerite’’ has continued its career of success. 
Some new pieces are in active preparation. 

Waiack’s THEATRE.—We have only to say of this house—‘ Medea’’— 
‘¢ Camille’’—Miss Heron—overflowing audiences every night. 

Broveiam’s Bowery Taeatre.—It is almost impossible to keep track of the 
changes 0: performance at this house, so rapidly does novelty tread upon the 
steps of novelty. As a specimen proof of our remarks we quote one night’s 
performance: ‘‘ Karmel the Scout,’’ ‘‘ Matteo Falcone, the Brigand’s Son,’’ 
and ‘‘The Gipsy Farmer’’—which were changed the next evening, and these 
again the evening after. If this is not enterprise and good management, we 
do not know what is. 


MUSICAL REVIEW. 
Twetve Pisces ror INSTRUCTION, COMPOSED BY HERMANN A. 
Worennatrr. Wa. Haut & Son.—These twelve pieces are in two books, of 
which we have only received the first. No. 1 contains six pieces, which are 
entitled: 1. Valse Impromptu; 2. Pasterale; 3. Idylle; 4. Scherzino; 5. Etude 
for trill; 6. Ala Mazourka. These pieces are evidently designed as simple pre- 
a studies for different styles of musical composition. We find several 
‘orms of composition, illustrated with happy freedom and simplicity. They 
will be to thre students as a foreshadowing of greater things, and will prove 
eminently useful in that respect both to pupils and to teachers, The several 
pieces are both clever and interesting; tne subjects are well chosen and are 
closely written, without diffusion or extraneous matter, like a plain man who 
has something to say and says it without circumlocution. In carrying out his 
plan Mr. Wollenhaupt has carefully avoided indulging in his own peculiar 
mental idiosyncracies. In the ‘Idylle’’ alone we recognize the sentiment of 
the author, and in this he was fully justified, as that style of composition is in 
all cases the reflex of the composer’s mind, and will depend upon the warmth 
or coldness of his inspiration. Thus far we are very much pleased; the six 
pieces contained in Book No. 1 are well suited to their purpose, and are inter- 
esting both in matter and manner. We commend them to the notice of our 
amateur and professional musical readers as admirably adapted for teaching 
purposes. 

Grand VALSE BRitLANTe, Composep AND DepicaTep To Maps. Saran RB. 
LEVERETT, BY HERMANN A. WoOLLENHAUPT. WM. HALL & Son.—This is a lively, 
brilliant and melodious waltz, and much more effective as a solo for the salon, 
than the absence of difficulties would lead one to suppose. The melody in G is 
very sweet, as is also the phrase in G minor. The Coda makes a brilliant effect, 
without being complicated. This waltz will please every one and is within the 
reach of moderate players. : 

Graxpr Marcur Minitarre, ComPosep py Hermann A. Wotnennacer. Wa. 
Haut & Son.—We like this march very much, and to those who like this class 
of music for the pianoforte we can warmly recommend it. Its movements are 
well varied and it is altogether a superior composition. In the orchestra it 
must have a grand effect. 

MINNEHAHA, OR LavGHING Water. Porka, Composep py Francis H. Brow? 
Wa. Haut & Son.—This is a very spirited and pleasing polka, quite melodious 
and not difficult. The passages in it are well under the finger and produce a 
brilliant effect. 


CAMILLE MAZURKA, CoMPosED AND Dxpicatep To Miss Marina Hero, rv 
Rosert Sta@per. Ws. Hart & Son.—An easy and pleasant piece in the simple 
mazurka style. It has been performed at many of our theatres with success 

We have received several publications from Firth and Pond, which we shall 
notice in our next; also some new pieces from Wm. Hall & fon, which ghall be 
early attended to. 


BoyHoop.—Nothing equals a boy except a girl! The frolicking, 
harum scarum, high-glee times of boyhood, how happy they were. 
Perhaps you never broke steers and colts, never slid down hills, over 
fences, across the ice on the meadow, never skated among the huge 
fires on the ten acre pond, in a clear winter’s night, drawin the 
prettiest girl in the town after you, holding upon a stick. If you 
never have, you never were a boy. How many years does a man 
have to live to pile up as much happiness as jumps out of a boy in a 
single, old-fashioned, ginger-bread, molasses candy, wrestling, bat 
and ball playing holiday? Boys, go it while you are young. Bring 
out your hoops, kites, marbles, sleds, skates, roll up snow-balls as 
huge as Atlas, play “‘ tag,” and make the most of your young legs! 
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SYNOPSIS OF NEWS. 


Mr. Samuzt Burrerwokrrs, the Superintendent of the Branch 
Mint in New York, while on his way to attend the Inauguration, was severel. 
wounded by the accidental discharge of a pistol in the overcoat pocket of h 
friend and travelling companion, Isaac V. Fowler, -, Postmaster of New 
York city. The weapon went off as Mr. F. was taking off his coat, and the ball 
entering Mr. Butterworth’s thigh ranged upwards. hough but a flesh wound 
it is said to be severe. 

Dr. Rae, the Arctic voyager, is building a schooner at Kingston, 
Canada, and has engaged a picked crew to start with him in May for the 
northern region, to search for further traces of Sir John Franklin’s party. 

Wm. Mattoon, of Springfield, Mass., in connection with his 
brother, has contracted to construct the abutments and towers for the sus- 
pension bridge over the Ohio River at Cincinnati. The towers are to be 230 
feet high, and the amount of the contract is one million dollars. 

The taxes imposed by Spain upon Cuba amount annually to about 
= hteen million dollars. The salary of the Captain General is fifty thousand 
do! just twice that of the President of the United States. 


In the Egypt coal mine, Deep River, N. C., five men were killed 
by an explosion of fire damp, a few days since. 

Accounts from Salt Lake state that Brigham Young is fast de- 
clining towards the grave. 

Some 809 persons at Saugerties, Ulster Co., N. Y., a manufactur- 
ing village, are out of employment, in consequence of the damage by the late 
freshet at that place. The dam, which was carried away, involves a loss of 
$100,000 

There are 144 Colleges in the United States. The oldest are 
Harvard and William and Mary. In addition to these there are forty-six Theo- 
logical Seminaries. Texas has prospectively the largest educational fund of 
any State in the Union. 


The French Government have made demands against ours, for 
payment of the losses incurred by French subjects in the bombardment of 
Greytown. 

The value of the vessels built in Buffalo in 1856 was $1,328,000, 
and their tonnage 20,351 tons. 


The Postmaster General reports the probable number of dead 
letters for the past year to be three millions. 


Three of the five negroes who recently murdered Mr. Green in 
Prince William Co., Va., were hung on Friday, Feb. 13 


The Governor of Nebraska has vetoed all the bills of the Legisla- 
ture for chartering new banks. 

The steamers Humboldt and Belfast came in collision on the 
Mississippi a few days since. The Humboldt sunk, and twenty of her crew 
mostly negroes, were lost. The Belfast is injured; the Humboldt is a total 
loss. 

The editor-in-chief of the London Times is said to have 
salary as the President of the United States—-$25,000. 

A span of harnessed wolves were driven through the streets of St. 
Louis a few days since. 

The revenue of the English Government in 1855 was nearly 
$300,000,000. 

The expenses of the Corruption Investigating Committee are esti- 
majed at nearly $5,000. 

A man named Jonas Place, of Poughkeepsie, was garotted in that 
place recently. He had but little money in his possession, which was taken, 
together with his boots, stockings, and a part of his clothes. 

Breeden’s planing mill and other property was destroyed by fire at 
Louisville on Thursday night. The loss is estimated at $30,000, tully insured in 
Eastern offices. 

The remains of Dr. Kane arrived at Louisville yesterday, and 
were received by an imposing procession of Masons, firemen and citizens. * 


the same 


Mr. John Hughes, of Sampsonville, visited Kingston, Ulster Co., 
about three weeks since, on business, since which time he bas not been heard 
from, nor can any trace of him befound. He had in his possession a check on 
the Kingston Bank, as well as a sum of money. It is feared that he has been 
murdered. 

We regret to announce the death of the Right Hon. the Earl of 
Ellesmere, K.G. His visit to this country at the opening of the Crystal Palace 
will bring him to the favorable recollection of many citizens of Nev York. 


A duel took place between D. S. Elliott and Thomas S. Daniell, 
of Savaonah, near Sereven’s Ferry, on the Carolina side of the river. They 
fought with rifles, at twenty-five paces. Mr. Daniell was killed at the first fire, 


The old scheme of commencing suits against the Stockbridge 
Indians in this State, to test their title to their lands, is being revived in the 
Legislature. 


A letter was received in New York, written by Mr. Crawford, the 
famous sculptor at Paris, on the 4th ult. It said he writes in good spirits, and 
expresses the belief he will soon be enabled to return to Rome and resume his 
labors. He is attended by three eminent pro/esssional gentlemen—Drs. Nelaton, 
Sichel and Velpeau. 


We learn by the Buffalo Courier that the father and mother of 
Ex-President Fillmore met with a severe accident lately, in the town of Aurora, 
Erie county. They were riding in a buggy when they came in contact with a 
lumber wagon in which a German was riding, breaking the shafts of the buggy. 
The horse took fright and upset the occupants against the fence, cutting their 
faces and bruising them badly. 


The Mayor of Paducah, Ky., has issued a proclamation ordering 
all the free negroes of that place to leave immediately. The consequence is a 
general migration among that class. 


During the year 1856, 14,800,000 bricks were manufactured in the 
vicinity of Sacramento. The various yards gave employment to 14] men, and 
used 4,875 cords of wood. 

Madame Julia de Mauguerettes is again before the public, in 
Philadelphia, this time as a Jecturess on Marie Antoinette. 


The Madison (Ind.) Courier (21st ult.) says the steamer New 
York, on her trip to St. Louis, got aground. The Argonaut being in the act 
of pulling her by a hawser, that led trom the capstan at the stern, the line 
parted, and all of the crew of the New York who were at work on the capstan 
at the time were much hurt. 


_ The following extract from a letter to the San Francisco Brletin 
gives some account of the whereabouts of the famous Henry Meigg:, formerly 
of this city and lately of California, from which he fied with his family : ‘1 
remained in Santiago six day uite long enough. One afternoon, about two 
o’clock, Mr. H. Meiggs and myself took our horses and started for these dig- 
gings (Pearceville, Kio Mipo) distant about twenty miles. We arrived at the 
camp about sundown, just in time for a hot supper, got up im the North Ameri- 
can style by a Philadelphia darkey. Meiggs is out here with his family, and 
lives in Santiago. He is a sort of general superintendent—looks out for things, 
&c. He isa mighty fine man, I assure you. About his comin, away with so 
much money is all humbug. He has told me the whole of the transaction. 
He had, when he left, $10,000 in cash; when he arrived at Taleahuana he had 
a little over $5,000, and now he is not worth anything. I have dined at his 
house several times. His wife is a fine woman—very sociable.” 


The Governor sent to the Senate on Friday evening, 6th instant, 
the names of Hon. George Hall, of Brooklyn, Hon. Egbert ane of New 
York, and Hon. Obadiah Bowne, of Richmond, as Commissioners to remove 
Quarantine. The nominations were confirmed unanimously in open Senate. 


E. B. Porter, of Memphis, Tennessee, has donated 10,000 acres 






of Arkansas land to the Presbyterian College at Danville, Ky. ‘he gift is 
valued at $50,000. The donor had previously given 10,000 acres of land in the 
Same State to the Methodist Synodical College at La Grange, Tenn. 


The militia of the several States returned te the war department 
number 2,716,084 men. Delaware, Iowa, and several of the territories made 
no returns. The highest number in any one State is in New York, reaching 
337,235; the next, 257,420, in Illinois; and the next, 209,126, in California. 


AT a church near Clarksville, Tenn., as we learn from the Chron- 
icle of that place, a few Sundays ago, just as the congregation were about to 
kneel down, a lady in a tone of horror raised the cry of snake! Great excite- 
ment prevailed, and there was a mighty rash from the dangerous locality. 
At length a gentleman advanced to the spot, gazed a moment upon the coiled 
monster, and, pouncing upon it, beld up te view of the startled crowd a whale- 
bone hoop, which had wriggled itself out of a lady’s petticoat, and quietly 
coiled itself upon the floor. . 


Tue Prorits or Tur Stave TRADE.—It is estimated that about 
forty vessels are engaged in this country in the slave trade. These, it is cal- 
culated, ship 600 negrves each from the African coast, of whom 500 are landed 


at the port of destination. Allowing $3,000 for each vessel for brokerage and 
commission from the port whence she sails, $4,000 on each vessel for officers 
and men, $15 a head for the purchase of negroes on the African coast, and $42 
to secure the landing of each negro at the port of delivery, the whole cost 


would come up to $1,467,000. Twenty thousand negroes, at $500 a head, would 
produce $10,000,000, a clear profit.of $9,524,000, or upon two voyages @ year 
wore than $17,000,000 ; ‘ 


Firty hives of bees were received in New York recently by the 
They came from Sullivan county 
a the George Law. * 


Drie Railroad, for shipment to Callffornia. 
ud the owner went out with them 
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THE INAUGURATION PROCESSION IN PENNSYLVANIA 
AVENUE. 


Our artist in sketching the Ina ion Precession stood at the 
— of the Capitol loo toward the White House, which building 


vill be recognised in the und of the picture. The proces- 
sion, when it was ome, moved in the following order. 
Aids. m. en, Chief Marshal. Aids. 
Military escort. 


Commander-in-Chief, Gen. John A. Quitman, 
of Mississippi. 
United States Light Artillery. 
a Battalion of United States Marines. 
Volunteer Corps of the District. 
Visiting Volunteer Militia. 

Charlestown City Guard, Capt W. M. Pierce, 80 men. 
Auburn Williard Guard, Capt. John A. Dodge, 60 men 
Lancaster Fencibles, Capt. Duchman, 50 men. 
Burgess Corps of Albany, 80 men. 
Cumberland Continentals, Capt. C. B. Thraston, 50 men. 
Alleghany Guard, Capt. Jas. M. Schley, 50 men. 
Montgomery Guard, Richmond, Capt. Moore, 50 men. 
Young Guard, Richmond, 50 men. 

Alexandria Rifles, (Va.) Capt. Herbert, 40 men. 
Mount Vernon Guard, (Va.) 40 men. 
Portsmouth Rifles, (Va.) Capt. Richardson, 40 men. 
Law Greys, (Baltimore) 50 men. 

German Rifles, 40 men. 

The national flag and representation of the genius of Liberty (by a 
lady.) Pedestal on a platform drawn 
by six horses. 


5 (The President of the United 5 
S| Key- | States with the President elect| Key- | & 
tJ | stone | and suite, with marshals on/ stone |Z 
‘S + Ciub { their left, and the marshal of} Club 4% 
a) of | the United States for the District | of z 
$ Phila. | of Columbia and his deputies on | Phila. 8 
<a] { their right. <) 
A rigged ship—an emblem of national unity and power. 


The Committee of Arrangements of the Senate. 
The Jackson Democratic Association. 
The Judiciary. 
The Clergy. 
Foreign Ministers. 
The Corps Diplomatique. 

Members elect, Members and ex-Members of Congress, and ex-Members of 

the Cabine*. 

Governors and ex-Governor : of States and Territories, and Members of the 

Legislatures of the same. 
Officers of the Army, Navy, Marine Corps and Militia. 
Officers and Soldiers of the Revolution, of the War of 1812, and of sub- 
sequent periods. 
The Corporate Authorities of Washington and Georgetown. 

Other Political and Military Associations from the District and other parts. 

ae All organized Civil Societies. 

Professors, Schoolmasters and Students within the District of Columbia. 

Citizens of the Distriet and of States and Territories. 

The procession had been planned with admirable taste, and was 
conducted in perfect order. he great attraction, next to the Presi- 
dent himself, was the Liberty Car, (see illustration, page 245,) sur- 
mounted by a high pedestal upon which stood the Goddess of Liberty, 
ps pce attired, and supported by a Liberty Pole fifty feet high, 
and drawn by six horses. 

A full rigged ship, made by the mechanics at the Washington 
Navy Yard, drawn by horses, was an object of curious admiration. 
As the pageant moved along the suilors were engaged in the rigging 
and on deck, in their various duties, as if at sea. 

Howard Engine Company No. 34, of New York, with engine and 
sixty men, appeared in the procession, and attracted universal ad- 
miration. 


THE INAUGURATION BALL. 


THE immense frame building erected for the inauguration ball was 
situated on Judiciary square. Principal entrance on the left wing 
of the City Hall, the City Hall being appropriated also for the ladies 
dressing-rooms. The size of the room was two hundred and thirty- 
five feet long, fifty-six feet wide, and twenty feet high. Visitors en- 
tered the ball-room from the second story of the City Hall, and de- 
scended seventeen steps ornamented with flags to reach the floor. 
The walls of the room were covered with drapery of red, white and 
blue colors, interspersed with flags of all nations. Opposite the 
stairs, against the wall there was erected a platform, but little ele- 
vated, for the accommodation of Pierce, Buchanan and Breckenridge. 
Above the platform were the arms of the United States beautifully 
displayed on each of the splendid mirrors. Eight chandeliers served 
to fi ht up the room, and gave it a brilliant effect. To secure ven- 
tilation the ceiling, which was white and studded with golden stars, 
contained eight ventilators disguised by handsome drapery. The 
musicians’ stand was elevated eleven feet; the front was tastefully 
ornamented and graced by a tolerable portrait of Mr. Buchanan. 
The supper room was two hundred and eighty-two feet long and 
fifteen wide. On the left hand side were eight doors partially con- 
cealed by drapery, which in case any accident had occurred could 
have been instantly opened for the egress of the guests. 

The crowd commenced gathering in the ball-room about nine 
o’clock, and by eleven the rush and crush were at their height. Al- 
most ‘‘ everybody as is anybody’”’ was present, and notwithstanding 
considerable yawning, induced by the unusual fatigue and excite- 
ment of the day, the dancing was kept up with spirit until long after 
midnight. There was a fine orchestra of forty instruments, under 
the lead of M. Weber. 












PROGRAMME 
1. Inauguration March...... 960008 sd000cccsececes ebsecces Nutzer 
2. Quadrille, Charivari .........-..eseecesesees eescenecooce Strauss. 
8. Quadrille, Stradella....... 064 d6660 vcs es bceroeseoceceses Strauss. 
4. Waltz, Epionen Tanze ..... oeeseceece 
5. Quadrille, My Mary Ann . soee 
6. Quadrille, Schiffer ............++.- 
7. Polka, Redowa, Minna Hana....... 
8. Quadrille, Wiena Carnivals............. $needeceseesess . Strauss. 
9. Quadrille, Constitution ............ epdbuets bhennsedeés . Bilse. 
10. Waltz and Polka, Venus Reigen ...........-ese0-eseeees Gung’l. 
11. Quadrille, Postillion ........... cccccccecdecs eocccccece . Strauss. 
BB: BanGetle, MOG csc cccccccccccccccccocceccccsccoccece Weber. 
13. Polka, Redowa and Schottische............ eecccccaccces Bergmann. 
14. Quadrille, (from opera ‘‘ Teufels Antheil’’)....... casesee Strauss. 
15. Quadrille, Amoretion..........-cessseeeeee eeccccocvess Strauas. 
16. Waltz, Dreams on the Ocean.............++. ° 
17. Quadrille, Concert Souvenir..... cone 
18. Quadrille, Almacks ...........eseesceesseccess ececcoces s 
19. Polka, Redowa, Little Blossom ............. 
20. Quadrille, Sarah. SOs dedcccccccccece eevee » 
Sh, GORGE, BR c 0c ccc cccccccs ccccccceccccccccocese 
BR. WORN GRE TD os nccc ccccccedsoccccscccces oeeccee cece 
23. Quadrille, Medley 2... 2... cccccccescssccccccces sosecces WERE, 
24. Quadrille, Volksgarten ........ 000066 ccce ccc ce cceccees Strauss. 
25. Virginia Reel 


About eleven o’clock Mr. Buchanan arrived, accompanied by his 
niece, Miss Lane, who is to preside at the White House. He was 
received by Mayor Magruder, who very discreetly spared him the 
infliction of a speech, and as he descended the stairway from the 


gallery, the band announced his aerival by striking up ‘“ Hail to the 
hief.”. The President looked well, although a shade of anxious 
thought appeared at times to cross his fine countenance. He wore, 


of course, the Lancaster-made suit, of which, with its hidden stitch- 
ing, we have all heard. Miss Lane is rather below the medium 
height, but has a fine figure, and is of that blonde Saxon type of 
beauty so familiar to Christendom since the multiplication of por- 
traits of Queen Victoria. She wore a white dress, trimmed with 
artificial flowers, similar to those which ornamented her hair, and 
clasping her throat was a necklace of pe Bap of seed pearls. 
She was escorted by Senator Jones, and behind her, in full uniform, 
walked the veteran General J —- 

A supper-room had been erected parallel with the large saloon, 
with which it communicated by several doors. Along one side of 
this room, — the entrances, was a buffet-table, nearly two 
hundred and fifty feet in length, behind which was an active body of 
waiters. The caterer was Monsieur Gautier, (the Delmonico o 
Washington,) who added to his high reputation by the ic 
delicacies liberally provided. Prominent in the centre of the table 
and visible from all parts of the room, towered a daintily decorated 
tower of confectionery, surmounted by a miniature American flag, 
bearing the national arms, and flanked by two banners, one in- 
scri with the name of the President, the other with that of the 
Vice-President. Lower down waved thirty-one flags, each one 
bearing the arms ofa State. The designs for this exquisite and 
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are Ne. Boca t were furnished by one of the firet artists in 
city, M. Bessau. 


BILL OF FARE. 
Paté Truffle. 

Saddles of Venison and of Mutton. 
Boar’s Head, stuffed and decorated. 
Bored and roasted . 
Spiced Rounds of Beef. 

Filets de Beeuf en Belle Vue. 
Bened and roasted Pheasants. 
Tongues and Hams, decorated. 
Aspic de Volaille. 

Lobster, Chicken and Russian Salad. 
Terrapins and Oysters. 

Cream and Water Ices, in fancy moulds. 
Marons Glacés. 

Charlotte Russe. 

Meringues, Plombiéres, Bavaroises. 
Jellies and Puddings. 

Fancy Cakes, Preserved Fruits, Confectionery. 
Roman Punch, Apple Today . 
Wines, Liquors on Cordials. 

An idea of the quantity of these delicacies may be formed 
from the faet that Mons. Gautier among other things provided 
$300 worth of wine ; 400 gallons of oysters ; 500 quarts of chicken 
salad; 1,200 quarts ef ice cream; 500 quarts of jellies; 60 saddles of 
mutton; 4 of venison; 8 rounds of beef; 75 hams; 126 tongues, be- 
sides patés of various kinds. At the head of the table was a pyramid 
of cake four feet high, with a flag of each State and Territory. 





CITY ITEMS. 


THE interesting religious ceremonies attending the raising of a 
large altar painting in the church of St. Francis of Assissium, in Thirty-first 
street, near Sixth avenue, were cclebrated lately in that edifice. The church 
itself was erected very recently, and is intended particularly for the German 
portion of our Catholic population living in that vicinity. The painting is 
eleven feet by seven, and is well executed. It represents St. Francis Seraph, or 
as he is more generally called, St. Francis of Assissium, in the act of being 
borne to heaven by ang-ls, while from the marks or sacred stigmas imprinted 
in the hands and feet by the Saviour, radiate flames emblematic of his seraphic 
love. The painting is a copy of an old engraving, and was executed by 
Mr. James O’Mailey. The ceremony of consecration consisted of a prayer of 
invocation to God, and the blessing of the painting by the officiating clergy— 
Rev. Alexander Martin, pastor of the church, Rev. )’. Sisto, of Ellicottsville, 
and Rev. O. F. Rudolph. 


A daring attempt was made last week to destroy the wine, liquor, 
and tea store, No. 14 Fulton street, by gunpowder. The force was so great 
that the front doors and windows were shivered to atoms, the large shutters 
being blown across the street and lodged against a pile of brick. The iron 
shutters and door at the rear of the store were burst open, and the bars which 
secured them wrenched off and thrown into the yard, yet strange to ray, no 
persons were injured, although many persons were passing up the street. 


Most of our “first families” who built themselves elaborate and 
beautiful villas at Newport, seem to have quickly tired of their investments. 
The Newport papers contain fifty-three advertisements of cottages for sale and 
ten of offers to rent. 


The New York city tax bill has passed the Senate. 


A little fellow about 18 years of age, but a big thief of long 
standing, picked a lady passenger’s pocket on board the Illinois yesterday, of 
a portmonnaie containing $300. The lady caught him in the ect, and held on 
to him until the arrival of an officer who conveyed him to the Tombs. 


Dr. Samuel B. Philips, residing at the corner of Eighteenth street 
and Ninth avenue, committed suicide on Monday afternoon, at his residence, 
by taking a dose of prussic acid. The deceased was in ill health for some time 
past, and was deeply affected with a religious melancholy. He made his will 
previous to committing the rash act, and sent his wife out upon an errand for 
the purpose of being alone when he swallowed the fatal draught. 


On Monday, 2d inst., about 10 A. M., a man who entered his 
name on the register of French’s Hotel on Friday previous, as ‘‘ Victor Vie- 
letta, Philadelphia,’”? was found in his sleeping-room suspended by the neck 
with a silk handkerchief to one of the clothes hooks. 


Jacob De Baun, a Wall street operator, was arrested last week 
by Officer Stalom of the Lower Police Court, charged with constructive grand 
larcevy, in defrauding Mr. Clement Flint, residing at No. 82 Lexington avenue, 
out of bonds of the Flushing Railroad Co., to the value of $2,000. 


Isaac Newkirk, a farmer at Greenfield, Ulster County, N. Y., 
was brought to this city by Officer Donoho, of the Lower Police Court, charged 
with having in September last, by means of false preiences, defrauded Messrs. 
Linn & Decker of No. 297 Washington street, out of a bill of groceries amount- 
ing to $166 88. : 


The jcunning that rogues display in swindling honest people is 
proverbial, but recently a dodge came to light that is entirely new, and what 
is strange, seems to have been invented by two boys, both under eighteen 
years of age. The modus operandi is as follows:—A telegraph dispatch is 
brought to the keeper of a hotel, notifying him that on the morrow Mr. John 
Smith, with his family, will arrive from Boston, and a suite of rooms are re- 
qu for Mr. and Mrs. Smith and the little Smiths. The honest Boniface is 
of course pleased with the intelligence, and the boy who brought the dispatch 
demanding a dollar, he pays it over without hesitation, never dreaming but 
what it is all right, and consoles himself for the loss by the reflection that 
Smith will reimburse him by an item in bis bill under the bead of extras. But 
Smith never comes, and the landlord finally concludes that he has gone to 
some other house, and wishes he had not paid for ‘* that dispateh.’’ 


The schooner Sarah 8S. Bird, which was sent out os Se Board of 
Underwriters in January, to relieve vessels in distress, is at known to be 
lost. The manner of her loss has nit been ascertained. She was ve 
staunch and splendidly fitted out. Twenty-three souls perished with the vessel, 
leaving many widows and orphans to mourn their loss. 


Lord Napier, the newly appointed British Minister at Veting- 
ton, arrived in the Persia on Friday, 6th inst. He is accompanied by his wile 
and four children, governess, tutor and two servants. 


It was understood that after the 7th instant that popular public 
lounge, the ‘‘ Exchange’’ room at the Astor House, would be no longer used 
for that purpose, but would be turned into a splendid restaurant, where all tho 
world may eat and rejoice. The reputation of Mr. Stetson as a caterer for 
the public appetite will insure a brilliant success. 


The Broadway Theatre positively changed ownership last Thurs- 
day. The building was by the heirs of James Reynolds, the m rie 
man, from whom it was purchased by its present Mr. E. A. 
for a trifle over $275,000. Mr. M. intends to continue it as a thea 
opera house, and will shortly remodel it by removing the second and 

ers, to make it like the Philadelphia Academy of Music, of which establish- 
ment it will probably become a branch. 


1. 
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TRIFLES. 


New Kinp or Te.ecraru.—A new kind of tolegugh has been 
suggested, namely: to place a line of women at the distance of fifty from 
each other, and then commit to the first the news to be transmitted, as a pro- 
Sound secret. It is confidently thought that there would be greater dispatch 
secured by such a plan than by any telegraph now in operation. We don’t 
pretend to say how it would ‘‘*work’’ though. 

Query.—There are some odd and pusslis§ things about our lan- 
guage. For instance: can anybody explain how it is that while we calla 
shrewd man a man of gumption, a silly man should be calied a gump ? 


Why was Herodias’ daughter the fastest girl mentioned in the 
New Testament? Because she got a-head of John the Baptist on a charger. 


A juror’s name was called by the clerk. The man advanced to 
the judge’s desk and said, 

** Judge, I should like to be excused.”’ 

‘* It is impossible,’’ said the Judge, decidedly. 

** But, Judge, if you knew my reasons.’’ 

** Well, sir, what are they ?’’ 

‘Why the fact is———”’ and the man paused. 

‘« Well, sir, proceed,’’ continued the My 

‘‘ Well, Judge, if I must say it, I’ve got the itch.” 

The Judge, who is a very sober man, solemnly and impressively exclaimed: 
‘* Clerk, scratch that man out.”’ 

Vicious—to persist in kissing a pretty, black-eyed girl, when she 
resolutely declares she wishes you not to. It looks just as eeath den wouldn’t 
take her word. 


A Bap Coitp.—Almost everybody has a bad cold about now, Smith 


and Jones the rest. A street corner dialogue between them, sounded 
something like 3 

Smith—How d’ye do, Jodes ? 

Jones—! odly I have a bad code. How are yeu, Sbith? 


8.—I have subting of a code, too, but its gettidg bwe 
J.—What bedieil did you take? ot ee, 
§.—I sduffed up laudadub ad bwater. Do you take anythig? 
J.—Do, I just grid ad bear it. 4 


Jonah wrote to his father, after the whale swallowed him, stating 
that he ht he had found a into the 


onet quan Os Say man going 
ft teten, ar ew ae many bring him home, stating that 


he had 
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THE INAUGURATION PROCESSION IN HONOR OF PRESIDENT BUCHANAN PASSING THROUGH PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, WASHINGTON CITY, MARCH 4th, 1857, Sse Pace 239. 
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A PEEP/BEHIND THE SCENES. 
BY J. F. SMITH, 


AUTHOR OF ‘THE LAST OF BIS RACE,” “THE SOLDIER OF FORTUNE,”’ 
< MINNIE GREY,”’ ETC. 
(Commenced in No. 52.) 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 
God made the country, and man made the town.—Cowrze. 


pam, Primrose Hill, Highgate, and Richmond may be considered the 
ge of that monstrous, overgrown leviathan called London. It is to these 
favored spots that the tired clerk, the petty shopkeeper, and overworked 
artisan resort for fresh air when trade and labor give themselves a holiday. 

The humbler classes generally prefer the former place, it being so convenient 
of access, either by boat or rail. 

On certain days in summer Blackheath is a perfect fair. Amusements may 
be found there suited to all ages and means—donkey ard pony rides for the 
young people, and cockshies for the children, whilst lovers find a congenial 
retreat in the umbrageous walks of the neighboring park, where the loqua- 
cious Greenwich pensioner relates his tales of Nelson, Trafalgar, and the Nile, 
to his admiring, open-mouthed auditors, or offers to the astonished Cockney a 
telescopic view of his own St. Paul’s, which, ten to one, although he passes it 
daily, he never yet found time to enter. 

It is almost as rare to find a Londoner who has visited St. Paul’s as it is to 
meet with a saflor who has not fought with Nelson. 

Blackheath, at this season of the year, presents a rare harvest to the gipsy 
tribe: the men with their ragged donkeys and unbroken ponies, which they let 
out for sixpence or a shilling a ride, according to the appearance of their 
castomer ; the women telling fortunes, promising husbands to blushing, 
credulous girls, and wives to overgrown boys, who imagine themselves men on 
the strength of a cigar, an Albert chain, and a two pound twelve and sixpenny 
suit of Moses’s superfine black. 

In front of an old blanket, stretched upon a couple of poles, a tall, wiry 
fellow, whose black, elf-like locks and piercing eyes proclaimed him to be 
a member of the nomade tribe, had erected a number of sticks, on the tops of 
which cocoa-nuts, pincushions, and various toys were placed. 

We need scarcely inform our readers that it constituted the game generally 
called cockshy, the rule of which is three throws for a penny. 

A respectable-looking, middle-aged man, whose wife and children were 
anxiously watching his praiseworthy but hitherto unsuccessful attempts to 
bring down a prize, was trying his last chance. y 

‘* A little more to the right,” said the gipsy, with a knowing wink to his 
partner, whose duty it was to gather up the sticks after they were thrown ; 
‘perhaps your arm is rather stiff.” 

‘* Been a hard year for the tailors,”’ cried an impudent-looking boy who was 
standing near. 

The man threw, and down came a pincushion, which the owner of the game 
handed over to him. 

“* Take another turn, sir?’’ he said. 

‘*€ Not to-day,’’ replied the winner, giving the prize to his wife. 

His children clapped their hands and tried to look pleased, but we question 
whether in their little hearts they had not mueh rather it had been a cocoa- 
nut he had won. 

“It is very pretty,’’ observed the woman. 

** And cheap,’ added the urchin who had previously inade the uncalled for 
remark respecting the tailors; ‘ it only cost ninepence !’’ 

The gipsy scowled at the speaker, who noticed his anger only by a saucy 
laugh, which provoked the man the more. 

‘* How dare you insult a respectable gentleman?’’ he said. 
mind to teach you better manners, you young rascal.’’ 

‘ Hadn’t you better take a lesson yourself first ?’’ retorted the lad. 

The fellow darted towards him, but the boy, who was as nimble with his legs 
as with his tongue, got the start, and it became a race between them. 

** Don’t hurt him,’’ good-naturedly shouted the man whose losses had been 
made a subject of pleasantry; ‘‘I am not angry.”’ 

But the gipsy was, and it might have fared badly with the youth had he 
succceded in laying hands-on him. 

There is a spirit of waggery and genuine fun in your street-bred London boy 
which half redeems his impudence. He has, generally speaking, a keen per 
ception of the ridiculous, and to the mischievousness of the monkey joins the 
cunning of the fox. If the former gets him into a scrape, the last-named quality 
as frequently helps him out of it. He has an eloquence, too, peculiarly his 
own, which penders him equally ready at attack as defence. He has given 
popularity to many a saying, and chaffed more than one fashion out of coun 
tenance. 

The runaway, who was no bad specimen of the class alluded to, finding that 
his pursuer was gaining on him, relaxed his pace without appearing to do so ; 
and, just as the gipsy stretched forth his hand to grasp him by the collar, and- 
- y stooped, making what is technically called a back, over which the man 
e 





“ve a great 


In an instant the lad was on his feet again, and continued his flight. 

The temper of the fellow was now thoroughly roused, and he called, with a 
fearful oath, to the boy to stop, which, as a matter of course, was about the 
last request he thought ef complying with. 

*Ourse you, take that !’’ exclaimed the ruffian, at the same time hurling 
the heavy bludgeon he carried in his hand after him, with so good an aim that 
it whistled close to the head of the offender. 3 

The race continued for some time, and it was evident that the strength ot the 
man would ultimately fatigue and wear out that of the boy, who, finding him- 
as —_ pressed, ran towards a group of three persons who had been watching 

8 chase. 

“Don’t let him beat me,’’ he said, darting behind the foremost, who was no 
other than Kit Corling. ‘* He’ll murder me.’’ 

‘What have you done ?’’ demanded the carpenter. 
thing ?’’ 

‘‘T am as honest as you are,’’ replied the fugitive, coloring to the temples. 

Instead of feeling angry, the young man was pleased at the answer, and 
when the pursuer came up, and would have laid hold of the !ad, he stepped 
between them aad kept him back. 

‘What do you went with him?’’ he asked. 

“Pil knock his brains out,’’ answered the gipsy, pale with rage. 

** You nearly did so already,’’ observed Kit, coolly. 

** Stand back, or I a 

‘*Pshaw, man!’ interrupted the former, who saw at once the sort of cus 
tomer he had to deal with. ‘‘ Black locks and big words are all very well to 
terrify children with.’’ 

‘* He has been impudent to me.”’ 

‘* Very likely ; but you are not in a fit temper to punish him.’’ 

‘* Called a respectable gentleman a tailor.” 

‘‘No, I didn’t!” shouted the boy. ‘I only said it had been a hard time 
with them, and,that the penny pincushion he won cost him ninepence. Ani 
s0 it did ; he flirew twenty-seven times before he got anything at your cheat- 
ing game. Three times nine is twenty-seven,’’ he added. ‘‘ Three throws a 
penny.”’ 

The gipsy being joined by several of his companions, he and his party felt 
strongly inclined to sow fight, till Charley Crawley gave them a hint that he 
and his friend belonged to the Woolwich Dockyard, and that there were at 
least twenty of their fellow-workmen on the heath to see fair play ; on hearing 
which they thought better of it, and quietly sneaked off. 

-_ lad clapped his arms several times to his side and began crowing like a 
cock. 

“Silence !’’ eried Kit, sharply. ‘It is from the brutality of the fellow that 
I have screened you, not to encourged you in your insolence to him.” 

“Pll go and tell him I am very sorry I cheeked him,”’ replied the offender, 
‘if you will stand by me. I'll do anything you bid me.” 

“It would be scarcely wise to do so,’’ observed Charley, who had not the 
slightest inclination to see either himself or his friend forced into a quarrel. 

‘The best thing you can do is to make off whilst you are safe.”’ 

* Only let me cross the heath with you,” said the lad, “and I am all right. 
} con find twenty pals at least to stand by me.” 

** You don’t live in London, then?’ observed the young man. 

‘* I did live there,”’ answered their new acquaintance, with a sigh, as if he 
regretted the change, ‘‘ but dad lives at Greenwich now.’’ 

Despite the cheek he had received from Kit, the boy could not refrain from 
miking his observations as he followed them over the heath. Some of them 
were waggish enough, and provoked a smile. 

** That lady belongs to the Humane Society,’”’ he said, as a very stout, mid 
dle.aged woman passed them, riding on a very small donkey, which two 
ragzred urchins were flogging behind. 

Ine rider called him an impudent little wretch 


* Have you stolen any- 












‘‘ Tfasn’t she a hole in her stockings?’ he added, pointing to her feet, which 
hun dangling over the side saddle. 
** That’s a falsehood |’? exclaimed the female, angrily. 
** No, it ain’t,’’ retorted her tormentor—‘“ and big holes too. How else did 
you get your legs into them ?”’ 
* Will you be quiet,” exclaimed Kit, with difficulty keeping his counte- 
nance. 
**Mam,”’ replied the boy. ‘ Not another word—do anything you bid me.”’ 
The promise had scarcely escaped his lips, when a shout was heard, and the 
id ot t James Kelf was seen mounted on his master’s white horse, dashing 
mea! ough the crowd. The poor fellow had been recognized by the idlers 
an! mischievous lads, who loved to torment him. Their shouts had frightened 
the animal, and its rider was in imminent danger of being thrown. 
rhe clor of the horse, the neighborhood to Greenwich, instantly struck the 
lover of Nancy, and, joined to a feeling of humanity, urged him to interfere. 
Witheut a moment’s reflection he sprang forwards, and seizing the terrified 
brate by the rein, forced it back upon its haunches, whilst his companions kept 
back the crowd 
fhe rider, who still kept his seat, stared wildly round him. 
‘Mad Jem !’’ shouted the boys. ‘‘ Mad Jem !”’ 
‘What do the ’*? demanded Charley Crawley. 


** It’s a good job 





1 Jem,’’ replied his first acquaintance 
He would have ridden over them 


master nquired Kit 


juire Helaman 
re does he live ?’ 


Wh 








‘* At the Lone Heuse, through Charlton.” 

**Is the boy really mad?’ 

“ As a March hare; though why the hare shou!d go mad in tha* monih more 
than any other is more than I can tell.”’ 

Trusting that he had obtained at last some clue to the mysterious disappear- 
ance of Nancy and Miss Cheerly, the carpenter, after whispering to his com- 

ions to keep close to him, conducted the horse and Jem from the heath 

Foto the road which leads to Charlton. As the shouts of his tormentors died 
away, the idiot gradually recovered from his fears, and as if conscious that Kit 
had acted kindly to him, looked at him and smiled. 

“You won’t tell master?’ he said. ‘‘ Master will beat Jem, and good la- 
dies can’t prevent him now.”’ 

‘‘ What ladies ?”’ eagerly inquired Kit. 

Kelf skook his head mysteriously. 

‘* What ladies?’ repeated the speaker, impatiently. ’ 

The peor creature appeared terrified, and looked around him, as if anxious 


to escape. 

“‘ That ain’t the way to get an answer from him,’ observed the vy peng 
the lover of Nancy had saved from the gipsy, and who had followed his pro- 
tector. ‘He has not the pluck of a mouse nor the sense of achild. You 
must speak kindly to him.’’ P , 

‘* Right,” said the young man, mastering his eraotion by a violent effort of 
self-control ; ‘‘ but the task is more difficult than you imagine.” 

With kind and soothing words the speaker gradually succeeded in calming 
the fears and excitement of the idiot, whom he accompanied to the entrance 
of the lane which ied to his master’s residence. All that he succeeded in 
drawing from him was that two good ladies, who were very kind to him, and 
taught him to pray, lived in the house ; that they never quitted their room, 
and that he frequently found them in tears. 

‘* But their names?’ urged Kit, despairingly ; surely you must know their 
names ?’’ 

‘They were good ladies.’’ Kelf knew nothing more. 

The lover of Nancy suddenly recollected that he had a bright-colored silk 
handkerchief in his pocket—one of a set which the poor sempstress had marked 
for him. Could he convey it to her, she would recognize it instantly, and 
doubtless contrive some means to communicate with him by a similar token. 

‘¢ And so, Kelf,’’ he said, ‘‘ the ladies are very good to you.” 

The boy nodded and smiled. 

‘‘ And you would like to make them a present ?”’ 

‘Jem is poor—Jem has no money.’’ 

‘Look here,” continued the carpenter, taking the handkerchief from his 

cket and spreading it out so as to display its colors, ‘‘ would not that be a 

andsome gift.’’ ° 

The eyes of the idiot sparkled with joy. 

‘For me !”’ he cried, ‘‘ for me !”’ 

‘* You must not let any one see it,’’ said the young man, giving it to him. 

‘“‘Only the ladies,’’ replied the lad, folding it carefully and placing it be- 
tween his waistcoat and shirt. 

‘« Not even your master,’”’ added the former; “ he would take it from you.” 

‘Bad for me—bad for all,’’ ejaculated the idiot, with a shudder. 

These words confirmed Kit in the opinion he had formed that Providence at 
last had guided himin his search after the lost ones; but, as nothing more 
was to be gleaned from the speaker, he shook hands with him and bade him 
adieu, trusting to the same overruling power to complete the work begun. 

Kelf had been sent by the Captain, who had only arrived from France the 
preceding day, with the horse to the shoeing-smith. He started forward at a 
brisk trot. He knew the irritable impatience of the brutal tyrant he had been 
consigned to, and feared to excite it by pretracting his absence. The same 
fear warned him not to relate a word of what had occurred: instinct, if not 
reason, taught him that precaution. 

‘Well, my man,’’ said the carpenter, addressing the youth whose acquaint- 
ance he had made in the first instance, ‘‘ I suppose you have noticed all that 
passed ?’’ 

“Everything.’’ 

*¢ And will talk about it ?’’ 

‘‘Not a word, if you forbid me,’’ was the reply. ‘‘I ain’t so bad as that.”’ 

‘¢ You are a good fellow,’’ exclaimed Kit, ‘‘ and I believe you.”’ 

He drew ha!f-a-crown from his pocket, and offered it to him. The boy, who 
was poorly though corofortably clad, drew himself up proudly. 

‘*T suppose you want to try me,”’ he said. 

** How try you?” 

‘If I were to take your money to keep your secret, I should be sure to take 
any other person’s money to sell it. No! no! Iam not one of that sort. I 
like you,’”’ he added, ‘‘ though you did find fault with me. You saved me, 
too, from a good thrashing, which I dare say I deserved, and 1am not the one 
to forget it.’’ 

‘What is your name ?’’ 

‘James Watson.”’ 

“ Well, then, James Waicon,’’ said the lover of Nancy, replacing the coin in 
his pocket, ‘‘I will not offer you the half-crown again, but I will give youa 
better thing—the advice of a friend, which, if you follow, may one day make a 
man of you. There is too much good in you for those who know you not to 
wish that there were more. Why should an honest, sensible lad be idling his 
time, and quarrelling with every rough he meets. You spoke of your pals, 
the boys of Greenwich. I have lived quite long enough in the neighborhood 
to know what sort of character they bear. It must end badly—very badly,”’ 
he added. ‘ 

‘* Tt is not all my fault,’’ answered James Watson, celoring deeply. ‘‘I have 
nothing else to do.”’ 

‘* Have you no trade 

“e No.” 

‘* Why don’t you learn one ?’’ 

‘* That’s what my voor old mother says,’’ exclaimed the lad, ‘‘ when father is 
sober enough to listen to her; and he promises the next pension day to bind 
me ’prentice, but when pension day comes he gets drunk, and forgets his 
promise till the money is allepent, and then it is no use recollecting it.” 

It appeared that the father of Kit’s new acquaintance was a retired warrant 
officer, who, like too many of his class, could find no other resource on shore 
than dissipation. His wife, a hard-working, industrious woman, endeavored, 
to use 2 homely phrase, to make both ends meet by letting lodgings. 

The carpenter reflected fora few minutes. Charlton was not so very far from 
the dockyard, where, thanks to Charley’s recommendation, he had procured 
work ; it was near also to the spot where he trusted he had discovered some 
clue to Nancy and her fellow-prisoner | His mind was made up. 

‘* Are all your mother’s rooms let ?’”’ he asked. 

‘* Not one of them,”’ replied the boy ; ‘‘ our last lodger left us on Saturday.”’ 

‘¢ Will you show me the house ?’’ 

James Watson desired no better. Trudging on before, he led them back to 
the village, and pointed to a neat-looking cottage, at the door of which a mid- 
dle aged iemale was knitting. There was something so motherly and respecta- 
ble in her appearance, that the young man felt assured he could do no better 
than take up his abode under her root. The terms were speedily agreed upon, 
and it was settled that he should take possession of his little chamber the fol- 
lowing evening. 

‘Have you lived long in this place, Mrs. Watson ?”’ inquired Kit. 

* About ten months,’ replied his new landlady ; ‘‘ but if you wish to make 
any inquiries respecting me, the superintendent of the dockyard at Woolwich 
will give you any information.’’ 

‘Tt is not that,”’ interrupted the carpenter. ‘I am perfectly satisfied as to 
your respectability. It is one of your neighbors that J would ask about.”’ 

The woman looked at him with surprise. 

‘*He means the squire at the Lone House, mother,’’ observed the boy. 

“Are you acquainted with him?’ demanded the mistress of the cottage, 
uneasily. 

** f do not even know his name.”’ 

Her countenance brightened at this. 

‘* He is called Captain Helsman,’’ she continued, ‘and I am sorry to say 
bears but an indifferent character ; none of the gentry in the village ever visit 
him, and yet he is rich ; he never sees any company ; the house is shut up 
three parts of the year ; in the summer months he generally lets it to some 
great London merchant or banker—I forget which.’’ 

‘* Sir Johu Sellem ?’’ eagerly demanded Kit. 

The woman shook her head. She was not sure, but thought that was the 
name ; atany rate she would make inquiries, and let him know the result on 
his return the following evening. ; 

‘* He drives a white horse, does he not’? inquired the carpenter. 

His landlady felt certain on that point—she had seen him driving it through 
the village frequently. 

Thanking her for the information, her new lodger took his leave, and accom- 
panied by his two companions, Charley and Bob Spiers, eet forth on his return 
to Woolwich. The boy, who had evidently taken a great fancy to him, insisted 
on walking as far as the corner of the heath with him. 

“ T wish,’’ he said, as the young man shook hands with him, and bade him 
good-bye, ‘that I knew your game.’ 

‘*Game?’’ repeated the lover of Nancy. 

‘What you are up to,”’ added the youth, by 
might find me more useful than you imagine. Jem ain’t a bit afeard of me, 
for I never plague and tease him as the other boys do. I can make him talk— 
ay, and talk sensibly ; that is, when you know his odd ways and humuors.”’ 

There was an earnestness in the speaker’s manner and a truthfulness in his 
words which convinced his hearers he might be trusted by them. 

“* Suppose I were to tell you, James,’’ repied the carpenter; ‘‘ you would be 
faithful ?’’ 

‘* Honor bright,’’ exclaimed the lad, his eyes sparkling with joy. 

** Well, then, I wish to ascertain whether the ladies whom Kelf spoke of are 
kept at the house against their will ?”’ 

“* Against their will!’ repeated the former, with surprise. ‘* Why, the 
place ain’t a prison, though the windows are all boarded up—but I'll find it 
out.’’ 

** Be cautious.”’ 

The boy gave a knowing wink, and, turning on his heel, left them. During 
the last two hours he had risen wonderfully in his own esteem. Kit had placed 
confidence in him. There was a mystery to penetrate, and he determined to 
find it out and set about it in his own peculiar way. 

Whether he succeeded or not, will appear in the progress of our tale. 

The housekeeper, Bet, as Miss Cheerly had foreseen, willingly availed herself 
of the skill and industry of the seamstress and herself, and frequently passed 
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hours together, espec ially of an evening, in their society Bat all attempts to 
shake her fidelity to her employer, or procure writing materials, failed. She 
was never for an instant off her guard. When ibey asked for paper under 





pretence of cutting out a pattern, that her dress might fit ber better, she sup 
plied them with an old newspaper and a piece of charcoal to draw the lines, 








instead of a pen and ink : even these she carefully removed on quitting the 
roam 


It was not the woman, but her terrors, which watched over them. Our 
readers are aware of the hold her employer had on her fears—the rod of iron 
with which he ruled her. Ferhaps the unhappy creature was not naturally 
vicious, or one of those heartless beings who take delight in cruelty. More 
than once Nancy fancied that she detected her watching her looks with some- 
thing like pity and interest. 

For two days her visits had ceased. The Captain had returned, and Be; 
dreaded to arouse his suspicions. : 

Despite the anxiety of mind, the torments of suspense, which the captives 
endured, 5 to say their health, instead of giving way, appeared to 
strengthen under the infliction. Nancy had never lived so well in the whole 
course of her existence; instead of passing her night plying the needle by the 
light of a single candle in her solitary home, straining her weary eyes and 
heated brain, she slept in a comfortable bed, and nature drew strength from 
repose. = 

Neither of the friends had forgotten their design upon the idiot—we employ 
the word from habitude—although to them he was no longer one; sympathy, 
the gentlest but surest of all balms, had wrought its work and restored him to 
comparative reason. He understood everything Miss Cheerly or Nancy said to 
him, but away from them the spell was broken; the fever of his brain returned, 
and memory was a wreck. All he recollected was broken sentences of the 
prayers they taught him. And though they had told him their names & hun- 
dred times, and made him repeat them, he never spoke of them but as the 
** good ladies.’’ : . 

‘« Poor Kelf !’’ said Nancy, as she sat conversing with Miss Cheerly oy the 
window, through whose grated shutters the evening air came freshly. Since 
his master’s return he has lost much of his intelligence. Ours is but a faint 
hope, I fear, after all.”’ , ; 

‘Patience and courage,”’ replied the young lady; ‘“‘ our imprisonment cannot 
last for ever.’’ 

‘It is not that which disquiets me,’”’ observed the seamstress. 

‘¢ What then ?”’ ee ots 

“The manner in which it will end,’”’ said the seamstress, yielding to her 
fears. ‘‘Oh, Miss Cheerly,.have you not observed the air with which the 
woman watched us? At times I detected an expression almost amounting to 
pity in her hard features as she contemplated me. Those who have not hesi- 
tated to deprive us of our liberty would scarcely shrink from violence to conceal 
their crime.”’ 

At this observation, which was but the echo of her own secret thoughts, her 
companion in misfortune turned exceedingly pale—it was like some hideous 
image which she had struggled to avoid being foreed upon her view. Pred 

‘Our lives are jn the hands of Heaven,’’ she replied, after @ pause, with- 
out whose permission not even a sparrow falls. I do not think,’ she con- 
tinued, deliberately, ‘‘ that without some stronger motive than the one which 
induced our persecutors to deprive us of liberty, they would deprive us of ex- 
istence. Had such been their intention, they would have done so at first. : 

“One sin entails another,’’ urged Nancy, despondingly. “ We seldom 
measure all the consequences of the first step in evil.’’ E 

‘‘T will not despair,” exclaimed the young lady, firmly, concealing her -™ 
apprehensions, in order to sustain the drooping spirits of her friend. I see a 
precipice before us; but I know that the arm of Providence can prevent our 
falling, or snatch us from its depths. Who knows but even at the moment 
when we most despair its shield may be extended over us.”’ 

This was an appeal to the religious feeling of the seamstress, and produced 
the effect intended : the poor girl dried her tears, reproaching herself for having 
unnecessarily alarmed the fears of her fellow-captive. Little did she imagine 
how long the same thought had haunted her. . ae 

At this moment the heavy tread of Kelf was heard upon the stairs, bringing, 
as usual, their evening meal and a lamp for the night. © 

Both the speakers listened and sighed with disappointment as they recog. 
nized it. The continued absence of the woman, Bet Amos, alarmed them- 
Hai she been sent out of the way, they mentally asked themselves, in order to 
enable their gaoler to perpetrate u deed of violence without fear of interruption 
or detection ? ‘ 

The boy entered the room and placed the tray upon the table; there was an 
unusual expression of delight upon his features. He nodded, smiled, and 
pointing to the food, invited them to eat. 

“We are not hungry,’’ said Miss Cheerly. ve 

“Not humgry !” repeated the boy, with a look of astonishment, as if it were 
—"s he could not comprehend; ‘‘Jem is alwayshungry. Good ladies are 
sic & ” 

‘* At heart,” replied the orphan, with a sigh; ‘‘ sick at heart.’ 

Unable longer to control ihe feelings she had so long labored to suppress, 
the poor girl burst into tears, and wept bitterly on the bosom of her friend. - 

“It is I who have upset you by my foolish fears,’ exclaimed Nancy, in a 
tone of self-reproach. ‘Forgive me; J can laugh at my terrers now; there is 
nothing to dread, I am sure there is not: who could have the heart to harm 
you? Do let me see you emile again.’ f - 

At the sight of their distress the idiot appeared deeply affected—his own 
tears fell fast, but he heeded them not. Drawing forth the handkerchief which 
Kit had given him, he attempted with uncouth kindness to wipe away those 
of Miss Cheerly. ' 

‘Don’t cry,’ he sobbed; “ don’t ery, and Jem will say his prayers for you. 

The sempstress uttered a sudden exclamation of joy. She had recognised 
the handkerchief, and her first impulse was to snatch it from the hand of the 
speaker, hold it up to the light, and examine the letters she had marked in 
the corner. 

‘* Where did you get this ?”’ she hastily demanded. ‘ 4 

Her eager looks, her breathless expectation, startled Kelf, who, fancying 
he had done something wrong, or displeased her, became confused. 

“Tt is Kit’s handkerchief,” she added, in a whisper to her companion. “IT 
could swear to it amongst a thousand. I hemmed and marked it for him 
myself.’’ 

And she pointed out the initials of the carpenter in the corner. 

“You are right—quite right,’ continued the agitated girl; ‘‘ Heaven does 
watch over us, and I am a wicked, ungrateful creature for doubting of its 
mercy.’’ 

It is extraordinary how vast an amount of control women at times can exer- 
cise over their feelings. The hope, so unexpectedly presented, restored Miss 
Cheerly to her self-possession. She knew that the only way to obtain an intel 
ligent answer from the boy was to appear calm; and she was calm in the 
midst of the emotions which agitated her. 

‘It is pretty—very pretty, indeed, Kelf,’’ she said. 

Her companion regarded her with surprise. 

‘‘ Then you are not angry with me,”’ replied the lad. 

The young lady forced a smile, and held out her hand to him ; 

‘It is for you. I give it to you, for you and Nancy!”’ exclaimed the poor 
fellow, ready to dance with joy; then he regarded them both for an instant 
and broke out into a loud laugh. Perhaps he was astonished at the idea of 
his having anything to give. 

“T fear I ought not to take it,’’ she added. 

**O yes; mine! all mine!’’ 

“*T am afraid you stole it from your master ?’’ , 

“No, no; good gentleman who stopped the horse when it ran away with me 
gave it to me,’’ replied the idiot; ‘‘ he spoke kind words to Jem.”’ 

‘* Where is he ?’’ eagerly asked Nancy. 

The boy did not know. 

* Will you see him again ?”’ 

He could not tell. 

‘ At any rate,’’ observed Miss Cheerly, who comprehended Kit’s motive in 
parting with the handkerchief, ‘‘you must have something to give him in 
return when you see him; we ought always to be kind to those who are kind 
to us.’’ 

She asked her companion for a needle-case which the carpenter had made 
for her. The poor girl, although she guessed the purpose her friend required 
it for, parted with it reluctantly ; it was like separating from a dear triend. 

“Give him this,’’ said the young lady, placing it in the pocket of his jacket; 
“and Heaven grant,’”’ she mentally added, ‘‘that the token comes not 
too late.” 

Kelf nodded, as much as to say that he comprehended her. 

The voice of the Captain was now heard at the bottom of the stairs, calling 
upon him to descend. The boy trembled, and left the room, fastening the 
door, as he was directed, after him. 


’ 








‘‘What have you been chatting about?’ demanded his master, with an 
angry scowl, as the poor fellow reached the bottom of the stairs. 

‘*Nothing. Good ladies teach Jem his prayers, that is all.’’ 

“Pll teach you,’’ muttered the ruffian, who, from an adjoining room, had 


**Come with me to the stable.”’ 


overheard all that passed. 
idea of resistance. 


The lad obeyed: he had not the slightest 

‘* Master not beat me?’’ he said. 

“ No.”’ 

Kelf looked at him doubtfully. 

**T tell you no,”’ repeated the Captain; ‘‘although you richly deserve it 
Yet what amount of reason,’ he added, ‘‘can guard agains! a woman’s 
cunning? I know but one way,’’ he mentally added ° 

That ‘‘ one way’’ we leave our readers to imagine. 

On reaching the stable he ordered the idiot to climb up into the loft in 
which he slept. Having seen hia orders obeyed, he fastene! the trap after 
him, end removed the ladder. 

Kelf was a prisoner. 

‘* Now,’’ exclaimed the captain, with a sinister smile, ‘‘let th 
tokens if they can !’’ 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 


There is a Providence which 
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he had heard quite sufficient of his persevering disposition to feel 
en teak he was on of those persons who are neither easily blinded nor 


To release his prisoners before the trial which was to decide the claim to the 
Burg Hall estate would be ruin to his friend the banker, in whose interests 
his own were bound up—for the forgery of the receipt of the five thousand 
pounds must inevitably becoree known unless Brandon succeeded in his claim, 
in which case it might be hushed up. _ : , 

After weighing all these points over in his mind, he philosophically came to 
the concindions that the safest plan was to remove her, and as a necessary con- 
sequence to her death, her friend Nancy with her. 

‘Jt ig not my seeking,’? he muttered; ‘I have no thirst for her blood; she 
has never offended me. It is the decision of the stern goddess Necessity, whose 
iron will we all must yield to. Poor girl!’ he added, ‘were I capable of 
feeling for anything human, I could regret that she ever crossed my path; but 
having crossed it, the consequence is inevitable. Let her blame her own evil 
destiny, and not me; I am but its instrument.”’ 

With this reflection he walked leisurely towards the house, his countenance 
as calm as though the action he had decided on was a most virtuous one, 
instead of the most awful crime man can perpetrate. 

On entering his study, he rang the bell twice for coffee. The housekeeper, 
who knew his habits, and seldom irritated him by keeping him waiting, 
brought it almost immediately, and after placing it silently on the table, was 
about to quit the room, when he motioned her to remain. 

The woman colored slightly, and then turned pale. Few words ever passed 
between them; her master rarely speaking to her except to issue his orders 
for some new crime, or to terrify her by threats when he fancied that her 
vigilance required rousing, or her fidelity was shaken. ; 

“« Bet,”” he said, ‘‘despite our endeavors—mind I do not blame you this time 
—a suspicion has got abroad that Miss Cheerly is concealed here.’’ 

“Indeed, sir !”’ 

“That idiot Kelf brought her companion a token from her lover, a med- 
dling, persevering, prying fellow, who already gave us some trouble in 
London.”’ 

‘¢ Was it necessary to bring the girl with her, sir?’’ inquired the woman. 

“Hamph! perhaps not strictly necessary,” replied her master; ‘and 
could I have foreseen—at any rate it was the easiest way. You have not seen 
them lately, I believe ?”’ 

‘« Not since your return.’’ 

Captain Heleman reflected for an instant, and then continued— 

“ Tt is too late to do so to-night-—for our purpose must be effected quietly.’’ 

The countenance of the wretched woman remained impassible. Not the 
slightest expression of feature or play of the muecles denoted her secret 
horror at the deed so plainly hinted at. Long habit of self-contrel enabled her 
to suppress the emotion she felt. 

“You have the phial I gave you?’’ he added. 

Pet drew it from her bosom, and held it up to sight. 

“ Good,” said the captain. ‘‘In the morning you can renew your visit to 
them, and state that I have quitted home. It will disarm suspicion, and 
account for your taking your tea and spending the evening in their society. 
The rest is easy.”’ 

‘“‘ How to dispose of the bodies ?’’ inquired his housekeeper, in a calm tone. 

‘“« Leave that to me,’’ replied her master. ‘‘ Have you forgotten the lime-pit 
on the estate? Once buried, twenty-four hours will render recognition impos- 


sible. You understand me ?’’ 

‘“ Well,”’ exclaimed the woman—‘‘ but too well. Is this crime inevitable ?”’ 
she demanded, with a sudden burst of remorse and pity ; ‘‘ they are both so 
young.”’ 


‘«What then ?”’ 

‘So innocent.”’ 

“Are they younger and more innocent than the infant yeu destroyed?’ 
demanded Helsman, in a significant tone. ‘‘ You Lad no compunctions—no 
weak foolish regrets then. Something has changed you.’’ 

“Solitude and memory !’’ sighed Bet Amos—‘‘the memory of the past, 
which haunts me like my own shadow, closes the curtains of my bed at night 
when I retire to rest, and draws them in the morning when I awake from 
broken slumbers and evil dreams! My sin is ever before me.’’ 

“The punishment which awaits it if you disobey me, you mean,’’ brutally 
observed her taskmaster ; ‘‘ you will find the reality exceeds the anticipation.’’ 

The helpless instrument of his villany uttered a deep sigh, and stood with 
her hands clasped meekly before him. 

‘“( Having acted the usual farce of hypocrisy and repentance,’’ he continued, 
‘which deceives no one but yourself, are you prepared to execute my orders ?”’ 

‘You know that I must execute them,” she replied. 

‘See that you do so to the letter !’” 

‘ And my recompense ?’’ exclaimed Bet ; ‘‘ you will restore to me the con- 
fession you extorted from my terrors—the confession which places my life at 
your mercy ?”’ 

‘““] promise you.’ 

She looked at him doubtfully 

‘¢Shall I swear it !’’ he added, with 2 cynical sneer upon his lips. 

“No,” replied the woman, despairingly. ‘The pleasure of an additional 
crime might tempt you to break yourouth. I will perform my share in your 
horrible designs. See that you keep your word.”’ 

So saying the housekeeper left the room. 

“Tf she only knew,’ thought Helsman, “ that the paper was destroyed, that 
my threats are empty air, mere idle boasts, that I am powerless to harm her, 
how quickly would she turn and defy me. Tact! tact!’’ he mentally ejacu- 
lated, ‘‘ nothing like tact. The brain can achieve when the hand is paralyzed.”’ 

Still he did not feel quite satisfied with the tone and manner of his hitherto 
submissive instrument ; and more than once he asked himself whether it might 
not be advisable—Miss Cheerly and Nancy once removed—to put Bet Amos out 
of the way. It was one of those ideas which he reserved for further considera- 
tion, for Captain Helsman was one who seldom did anything without due 
reflection. 

The following morning, to the great disappointment of the prisoners, their 
breakfast was brought to their room by the housekeeper instead of Kelf. 
They feared that something had occurred to excite the suspicion of their 
gacler against the boy—that the hope of communicating with Kit was des- 
troyed. 

Ket had received her lesson. 

‘Master’’—she never designated the Captain by any other name—‘ has 
left home,”’ she said, ‘‘ for two or three days, and taken Jem with him, so I 
must wait on you myself.’’ 

The poor girls tried to look satisfied with the change. 

“Thave brought you the dress I spoke of,” continued the speaker, pointing 
to a silk gown which she carried on her arm; “ it will not require much altera- 
tion. But perhaps gou are tired of working?’’ 

‘Not so,’’ answered Miss Cheerly. ‘It prevents the mind from preying on 
—_ Do not fear to overtask me. I should go mad without some occupa- 

ion.’? 

‘Well, I daresay it is lonely,’’ observed the woman, looking round her. 
‘IT sometimes feel it wearisome myself; and yet I am used to it. You shall 
have an early tea,” she added; ‘and I will come and take it with you if] am 
not intruding.’’ 

Both the captives assured her that her presence would be a relief. They 
were too truthful to employ the word “ pleasure.”’ 

This arrangement being understood, Bet took her departure. Perhaps she 
was fearful of betraying the secret remorse she felt at the crime she kad un- 
dertaken, which, as the moment for putting it in execution drew nearer, 
became stronger and stronger. 

“*] am glad we know the reason of Kelf’s absence,’’ 
they were alone. 

er companion in misfortune shook her head doubtingly. 

‘Do you not believe it?’ inquired the seamstress. 

“T know not what to believe, or what to thiok,’’ replied the young lady, 
despondingly. ‘‘He is as truthful as those who oppress us are false—as 
simple as they are cunning. A question asked at random may have led to the 
discovery of his having brought us Kit’s handkerchief. There was an air of 
restraint too in the woman’s manner, mingled with sympathy, real or affected, 
for the solitude to which we are condemned, that puzzles me.’’ 

‘Perhaps she repeuts of the evil part she is acting,”’ suggested her friend, 
who, certain that the carpenter was in the neighborhood, found her courage 
reviving rapidly. 

“Perhaps !’? 

“Kit will soon find us out, ’ continued the girl, hopefully; ‘you cannot 
conceive how very quick and persevering he is. 1t was he who first suspected 
Rebecca. I should never have dreamt of such a thing. Have you forgotten 
how cleverly he watched her to the eating-house %”’ 

Little did the speaker imagine how much more important a discovery in the 
affair of the pearl necklace her lover had made. 

‘It is useless to torment ourselves with idle speculations,’’ said Miss Cheer- 
ly, trying to recover her firmness: ‘ forturiately, we have occupation,’’ she 
added, pointing to the dress Bet Amos had brought her—“ work to prevent 
the brain from sickening with its busy thoughts, the heart from yielding to 
despair—work, the medicine of the body as well as the mind.”’ 

An angel’s wing would droop if long at rest. 

The seametress sat down at the table by her side, and both eagerly com- 
menced their task, which they pursue] with unmeasured industry till evening. 

About five o’clock Bet Amos entered their apartment with the tea-things. 
There was nothing excited in her manner: on the contrary, her features 
appeared calm, yet rigid, as if they had been cast in iron. 

“‘T dare say,’’ she observed, as she assisted her unsuspecting victims to clear 
the table, ‘‘ that you are tired.”’ 
aun of our own thoughts,” replied Nancy, “than of work; we are used to 

at.’ 

“‘ Well, well,’’ said the woman, ‘‘ a cup of good strong tea will refresh you— 
it always does me. You will sleep so soundly after it. I wish I could s eep— 
without dreaming,’’ she mentally added. 

So saying, Bet seated herself and began to arrange the tea-things. 

Miss Cheerly approached the table. The woman hastily placed several lumps 
of sugar in two of the cups—it was to hide the drops of black liquid from the 
po pee which Captain Helsman had given her—and poured out a small portion 
of tea. 

“« Better wait a few minutes,” she said, “it has scarcely stood long enough.’’ 

There was a pause, and the wretched creature felt her heart beating wildly; 
as the moment for executing the commands of her infamous taskmaster drew 
near, her self-possession began to quit her. 

I dare say,’’ she observed to the poor seamstress, who was busily occupied 
in cutting the bread and butter, ‘‘ you have often done the same thing for your 
brothers and sisters,”’ ri 


’ 


said Nancy, as soon as 


‘“‘T have neither brothers nor sisters,’’ replied Nancy. 
** An only child ?”’ 

“y 80.”? 

“Believe so,”? repeated Bet; “‘ why, don’t you know whether you are or 


not?” 

“T never knew my »” said the poor girl, brushing aside a tear; ‘‘ that 
is to say, my real parents; though I had those whom I named and loved as 
such for they were very kind to me; but death has long since deprived me of 
them ” 

‘Thank Heaven !”” thought the intended murderess, ‘‘ she has no mother to 


mourn for her.’’ 
“T never told you my story, did I, Miss Cheerly ?’’ continued the speaker. 
“No: well, then, I will tell it you now; it will serve to pass the time. 

“« Do,” said their visitor, nervously, ‘‘ I—I should like to hear it.”” 

At the same time, to conceal her increasing agitation, she took up the teapot 
and began to pour out the tea. $ 

‘¢T was born, at least I believe so, in Devonshire,”’ said Nancy, ‘‘and up to 
the age of ten believed myself the only daughter of a worthy, poor but honest 
couple who resided in the village of Catton.” 

On hearing the name of the place Bet started. ; 

‘It was a picturesque spot, and famous for its trout stream; in the spring 
and summer months many rich gentlemen came from London and other places 
for the pleasure of fishing. My father—for so I must still call him—Joseph 
Bligh, gained his living by attending them.”’ 

‘What name did you eay ?”’ inquired Bet. 

* Joseph Bligh. Did you know him?’’ ; 

“iF Dear me! no,’ replied the woman, at the same time handing her a 
cup of tea. 

‘““ Well,”’ continued Nancy, setting it down, for it was too warm to drink it, 
‘<the rest of ay story is very soon told. Joseph had been to a place called 
Brambly Hall to make an appointment for the next day’s fishing with a young 
gentleman who came down every year and stayed with Colonel Hardy, who re- 
sided there, and was returning to his cottage at Catton, when he was overtaken 
by one of those violent thunder-storms, accompanied by rain, whieh so fre- 
quently occur in summer.”’ 

Here the housekeeper looked at her so intently that the speaker paused. 

* Are you ill?’ inquired Miss Cheerly. ‘‘ You look pale, and in paia.’’ 

, — muttered the woman, hoarsely ; ‘‘and never mind me or my 
ooks. 

‘It was rather more than a mile from Brambly Hall,’’ resumed the narrator, 
‘« so it was useless to return ; added to which, the night had set in, and he 
felt fearful of alarming his wife by prolonging his absence, so he took shelter 
under what is called in that part of the country ‘the Abbot’s-bridge,’ deter- 
mined, as soon as the storm should be over, to continue his way home.’’ 

Bet Amos uttered a deep groan. 

‘Heed me not,’’ she gasped, seeing that Miss Cheerly and the sempstress 
were alarmed by her manner, ‘‘ but continue your story. There is more de- 
pending on it than you can dream or imagine.’’ 

Thus urged, Nancy continued her narrative, not, however, without secretly 
wondering what the speaker found in it so deeply to interest her. 

Whilst the storm was yet howling, sending its moanings through the trees, 
the old man was startled by hearing a sudden splash in the water ; something 
had been thrown from the bridge. The circumstance might have passed un- 
heeded, had he not fancied that he heard a faint cry. Listening only to the 
impulse of humanity, he plunged inte the stream, and after swimming about 
for some time, discovered what appeared to be a bundle of linen floating on 
es surface—he dragged it to land, and found thai it contained a new-born in- 

ant. 

By this time the tea had got cooler, and Nancy, tired of speaking so much, 
took up the cup with the intention of drinking it. 

Miss Cheerly followed her example. 

“One word !”? shrieked Bet Amos : ‘‘ was the child living ?’’ 

‘Living ! yes,’’ replied the sempstress ; ‘‘I am that child.’’ 

The intended murderess sprang forward and dashed the poisoned beverage 
from her hand ; then, overcome by the effort, sank exhausted on the floor. 

‘‘ What can be the meaning of this?’ demanded the poor girl, at the same 
time casting a bewildered look on her companion, who, pale and trembling, 
had replaced her cup upon the table. ‘‘ What have I done ?’’ 

‘Prevented by some mysterious tie or recollection, which you have awakened 
in the mina of this woman, a crime of which we both had been the victims.’ 
‘* \ crime !’’ faltered Nancy. aed 

‘« At the word crime, thus repeated, Bet raised herself partially, and clinging 
to the dress of the terrified speaker, implored her to answer truly if the tale 
she had just heard was not a mere invention to amuse or throw her off her 

uard. 
“.. Why should I throw you otf your guard ?’’ inquired the former. 

‘True,’ murmured the guilty woman, ‘‘she could not have dreamed my 
intention. Saved! saved !’’ she added, ina triumphant tone. ‘ The chain is 
broken at last, and for the future I may defy him.’’ 

* Defy whom ?’’ 

“Your tyrant and mine,’’ answered Bet, lowering her voice to a whisper; 
‘the guilty owner of this mansion. But Pll save you. Do not doubt my 
word, or fear to trust me. By the weight of remorse you have removed from 
my seared heart—by the crime you have spared me—and the hate I feel to 
Captain Helsman, I will keep wy word and save you from his villainy.”’ 


CHAPTER XXIX. 

For solitude, however some may rave, 

Seeming a sanctuary, proves a grave— 

A sepulchre in which the living lie, 

And all good qualities grow sick and die.—Cowrrn. 
Wuen Kit Corling arrived to take possession of his new lodgings on the following 
evening, he found the son of his landlady waiting for him at the corner of the 
Charlton road, just where it turns off from Blackheath. His impression was 
that the boy had something important to communicate, and he leaped eagerly 
from the cart in which his friend Charley had driver him and his luggage from 
Woolwich. 

‘* Well, James !’’ he exclaimed, “‘ have you discovered anything ?’’ 

The lad shook his head. 

“‘Provoking,”’ said the young man, in a tone of disappointment. “ But it 
is not your fault, I am sure,’’ he added; ‘‘no doubt you have done your best.”’ 

‘‘That I have,’”’ answered his youthful ally. ‘I’ve been all the day a 
prowlin’ about the place like a fox or a thief, but seen nothink of Kelf. It’s 
my belief his master has sent him away back to the workus, p’r’aps.’’ 

** And why do you think so ’”’ 

‘“« Because,’’ replied the boy, with a knowing look, ‘‘ whilst I lay hid in the 
haystack near the house, I saw the captain go into the stable and feed the white 
horse himself ; it used to be Jem’s work.’’ 

“But why should he send him away ?’’ demanded the lover of Nancy. 

**0, you know !”’ 

Here the speaker indulged in a peculiarly saucy wink, which seemed to 
relieve his mind considerably. 

“Had I known,”’ observed the carpenter, ‘I should not have asked the 
question.’’ 

“ Well, then,” said the urchin, ‘‘ p’r’aps he didn’t like your giving Kelf the 
handkerchief for the good ladies he was always a-talking about; maybe it made 
him jealous. If he hasn’t started him,’’ he added, looking serious (for a fresh 
idea had struck him), ‘‘ he has done worse.”’ 

‘** Worse !”’ repeated the young man. 

‘*Lock’d him up,’ continued the lad ; ‘‘and now I think of it, the captain 
carried a basket in his hand when he went into the stable. I saw the neck of 
a bottle peeping through the lid. Jem sleeps in the loft over the horses ; and 
what a fool I was not to think of it afore ; but I’ll find it out! only wait till it 
is dark, that’s all.’’ 

“There is nothing else left for it,’’ exclaimed Kit, with a sigh, addressin 
hiscompanion. ‘Had I the slightest proof that my suspicions are correct 
would apply at once to the nearest magistrate. Were I to proceed to the house 
I should but put the captain, as James calls him, on his guard. I must be 
patient, and watch.”’ 

* As Pll stay to-night and watch with you,’’ replied Charley, ‘‘ we will put 
the horse up at some place in the village ; as for the cart, that will take no 
Larm, and we can return in it to the dockyard in the morning.’’ 

This arrangement being understood, the party proceeded at once to the 
cotthge, where Mre. Watson had tea ell ready prepered for her new lodger. 

Little did the carpenter imagine, whilst partaking of the evening meal, that 
Miss Cheerly and Nancy were teking theirs with Bet Amos, as described in the 
preceding chapter, or ibe horrible crime so happily averted. 

As the night drew on, and it became dark, the boy yawned, stretched his 
arms, and imitated 7, lesire to sleep so naturally that not only his mother but 
the young men were deceived. 

“Yeu had better go to bed, James,’’ observed the former. ‘ You have 
been idling and playing about all day—not even been home to dinner—and 
must be tired.’’ 

** No, I ain’t,’”’ auswerd the youth, pretending to make an effort to rouse 
himself. 

The woman regarded him with a sorrowful expression, and her eyes filled 
with tears. James jumped up instantly from his chair, and throwing his arms 
round her neck, kissed her repeatedly. 

“Thavn’t been up to anything bad, mother,’’ he exclaimed ; ‘‘ indeed I 
havn’t. You shall know all. I only went to meet our new lodger. If I play 
all day it’s because I have no work to do ; better play than steal. I am honest, 
at any rate,’’ he added, proudly. 

“That I am convinced he is,’’ observed Kit: ‘‘ take my word for it, there is 
more than evil in him, Mrs. Watson ; but idleness is a sad temptation, 
—_ and my triends here have been thinking of getting him into the dock- 

a aad 
. ‘*Only hear that !”’ eried the boy, joyfully. ‘‘ Won’t I work, that’s all !”’ 

We know how readily the mother’s heart listens to the praises of her 
child ; how faithfully it adheres to him, hoping agins t hope. lavishing on him 
the purest affections, the most tender solicitudes, long after the object of them 
has ceased to be worthy of her thought or care ; neither absence, unkindness, 
nor even crime, can annihilate the feeling. Like the ivy around some ruined 
wall, a mother’s love clings the closer to the wreck which vice, folly, or mis- 
fortune has made. 

The woman smiled through her tears, and quitted the room to 


/ 


arrange 
additional bed for Charley to sleep in ; she had not calculated on his remaining. 
**Tam sorry you are so tired,’’ observed the lover of Nancy. 
The lad looked at him as if wondering at his simplicity. 
“T ain’t tired,”’ he said. 
“So sleepy, then ?’’ 
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“Nor Re ed his ; “it’s only a move, net to 
mother. MTree Lin bar kate thes Tas geing te the Lens House to 
Kelf. Bless you, she wouldn't rest, the place bears such a bad name.” 


“Not the ph !”? exclaimed James. ‘I shall take father’s dirk with me— 
it hangs in my room. The captain would never catch me, and if he did it 
wouldn’t be worth his while to harm me. When mother thinks I am asleep I 
can 3 out of the window, and return by the same way without her know 

it.’ 

“T cannot consent to your deceiving her,’’ observed Kit, whose strict no- 
tions of right and wrong revolted at the idea of being party to a deception 
practised by a child upon so excellent a parent. 

‘« She won’t know it,’ urged the boy. 

‘« Heaven will know it,’’ repeated the young man. ‘‘So I prefer telling your 
mother the whole affair, and asking her permission. We will accompany 
you. 

The lad appeared anything but satisfied in the arrangement ; he would have 
= mae the window. His new friend, however, had obtained too great an 

uence for him to dispute the arrangement. 

When the landlady returned, her 1 informed her as far as was necessary 
of the motive of his taking up his abode in Charlton, and requested her per- 
mission for James to accompany himself and Charley in their attempt to pene- 
trate the mystery of the good ladiés whom the idiot was always talking about. 

‘Much as I require his presence,’’ he said, ‘for he knows the place, and we 
are entire strangers, I prefer going alone to deceiving you. There cannet be 
- great danger,’’ he added, “‘ for I promise I and my friend will not lose sight 
of him. 

Mrs. Watson was so much struck by the eandor and good principle of the 
speaker, that she gave the permission he required, reluctantly, as a matter of 
course: for what mother ever consented without t even to the shadow of 
a danger where her child was concerned? and after ams = the boy 
more cautions than he had patience to listen to, as he ought to have done, 
the party quitted the cottage. 

‘I do think that you are right, after all,’’ observed James, as he preceded 
the young men through the village. 

“*T am sure of it,’’ replied Kit. 
less those who love ug.’’ 

Words of good advice, or truths uttered in season, are seldom thrown away. 
Like seed cast upon the wind, they take root where we least expect them. 
‘The youth appeared to feel and medidate the lesson he had received, and his 
respect for the speaker increased. 

A brisk walk brought them to the little rustic lodge where Miss Cheerly and 
Nancy had so humanely interfered to prevent the owner of the Lone House from 
repeating his brutality to the idiot Kelf. 

‘Not here,’’ said their guide: ‘‘a little further, where the hedge is lower; 
there we shall be in the plantation at once.’’ 

The suggestion was acceded to, its prudence being evident, for the moon was 
shining brightly; and a few minutes saw them all three silently winding their 
way through the thickly-planted belt of firs and evergreens which extended 
from the lodge as far as the stables, behind which it passed, forming a semi- 
circle that sheltered the mansion from the easterly winds. 

Here we must leave them tor a brief space, and return to the captain and 
his repentant accomplice. 

We believe there are few men, no matter how hackneyed in crime, in whom 
the voice of conscience dees not sometimes make itself heard, and Heleman was 
not an omen to the rule; for whilst Bet Amos was in A —s of > 
unsuspecting prisoners, executing, as he imagined, his ho le e 
remained in his study below, poslag the floor’ with irregular, hasty. stridor. 
Occasionally he would pause to listen, and the perspiration gathered thickly 
on his brow. There was something insupportable in the death-like silence 
which ep throughout the house—for Miss Cheerly and Nancy were too far 
removed frem their voices to reach him. ‘‘ Had I foreseen this terrible neces- 
sity,’”’ he muttered, ‘‘I would not have undertaken the affair, but permitted 
Sir John and Snape to play out their dark game without my assistance. My 
con ag y is now compromised,” he added, ‘‘ and there is no retracting. It is 

late.’ 

How many have made the same reflection! bo late has set the seal on 
many a career of infamy. Could the final consequence of our first step in sin 
be shown, few would have the hardihood to take it. 

‘Se young,’’ he repeatedly murmured to himself, “ and i 

Perhaps the ruffian recollected at that fatal moment sisters who had been 
the light of his boyhood’s home, the gentle companions of his own youthful 
days, in the very mansion where he was about to perpetrate so foul « crime; 
or the m ry of his mother rose to soften his rugged nature. Unhappily it 

was but a momentary impression, transient as the flash which melts the steel, 
leaving it a shapeless mass, but hard again 

“*Tt is done,’’ he suddenly laimed, drawing at the same time a deep 
breath; and regrets are cbildish, useless.’ 

He had heard the noise made by Bet’s falling en the floor, and the upsetting 
of the tea-table. 

For nearly a quarter of an hour he remained listening, without utterin 
another word, expecting every moment that the woman would descend. He 
could not comprehend her protracted absence. Just as his patience was 
exhausted, and he had made up his mind to seek her in the chamber of death 
itself, the housekeeper made her appearance, her countenance fearfully pale, 
and the trace of tears still visible on her cheeks. 

‘‘ At last, Bet,’’ he said, trying to force a emile: ‘‘ one would imagine it was 
your first essay—but I forgot,’’ he added, not altogether satisfied at the look 
a him; ‘‘ the first was a mere brat, a new-born child. Are they both 

ead? 

‘*No,’’ answered the woman, calmly. 

“The drug was strong enough. I tested it myself.” 

‘* They have not taken it.’’ 

‘Not taken it!’’ repeated the captain, in a tone of rage and surprise—all 
his former feeling of regret, his hesitations, and remorse, m= | at the 
intelligence—“ have you played me false? dared to brave me? Fool! fool! 
you forget how completely you are in my power.’’ 

“It is time,” said Bet, with more spirit than he had ever yet seen her 
display, “ to end this jest. I have been its slave too long, and you have ruled 
me with a rod of iron; my hand is innocent of the blood of my young mistress’s 
child, and you know it; ead of my being in your power, you are in mine.’* 

‘* Indeed |’? muttered her master. 

‘7 have no wish to abuse the advantage,”’ she continued; “ but I will not 
permit you to murder two i t, ffending girls before my eyes. 
Release them. They have promised me, faithfully promised me, never to 
disclose the place of their imprisonment or the name of their Rad 

** And you really have had so much consideration for me, Bet ?’’ exclaimed 
Helsman, with difficulty repressing his passion. ‘ You forget we are alone in 
the house.” — 

The woman began to feel alarmed. 

‘‘ And that the doors are locked,’’ he added. 

She regarded him with terror. 

‘*The keys in my possession.’’ 

There was er horribly ironical in the tone in which the speaker 
reminded the wretched woman of her utterly unprotected state, how com- 
pletely she was at his mercy. 

“Captain Helsman!” she gasped—for fear had almost mastered her 
reason—‘‘ I will do all you wish. | was wrong to brave you. Mercy | mercy 
do not harm me, remember how long and patiently I have been your drndge, 
your slave.’’ 

Whilst uttering these disjointed exclamations, Bet Amos retreated, with 


for 


‘¢ We chould never deceive any one, much 


4” 











her aoe ed rg — her master, towards the ou ogi a ae t. Just 
as she reac t, the ruffian sprang upon her with the ty and ferocity of 
the wolf. In an instant his iron grasp was on her throat, poe f he dragged her 


back towards the sofa. 

“*So the child lives?’ he said, glaring at her ferociously. ‘Thank you for 
that intelligence. Mine are the last ears you will ever reveal it to.’’ 

The struggle, although a violent was a silent one, for beneath that mur- 
derous pressure the victim was unable to proffer a single cry. Gradually hr 
efforts relaxed. There was a convulsive movement in the limbs, followed by an 
effusion of froth and blood from the lips and nostrils. 

All was over. 

The assassin gradually and cautiously relaxed his hold, ready at the slightest 
movement to resume the death gripe, and it was only when convineed that the 
deed was consummated that he removed to a distance from the sofa, and con- 
templated the ccrse with that bewildered feeling which generally succeeds the 
perpetration of crime. 

Fancying that he heard a noise, he suddenly roused himself and hastened to 
the door of the staircase which led to the apartment of Nancy and Miss Cheerly. 

It was locked. 

“Safe !’? he muttered, “‘ quite safe,”” and he returned slowly to the room he 
had just quitted to search the body for the key. . 

It was not to be found. 

(70 be continued.) 








CORNER FOR THE CURIOUS. 


CARRIAGE OF JUSTICE—LORD MAYOR’S SHOW, 1698. 


AccoRDING to immemorial custom the citizens east of Temple bar, 
London, annually meet in the streets to jostle and crowd other 
to witness the great civic pageant, ‘‘ the Lord Mayor’s Show,” which 
of late has been, even in London itself, ridiculed as a remnant of 
barbarism. The pageant, however gorgeous in these modern times, 
did not eclipse the celebration of other days, as will be seen by ex- 
amining “ the C of Justice” of 1698, erected in honor of Sir 


Francis Child, of the dsmith’s Company. Astrea was in 
the car, holding in her right hand a touchstone, and the in 
her left. The chariot, when used on great occasi was by 
= ey on one of —— was —— * and on eer 
other a ce. e es of Con Se 
duct, Pradenep, Seuperence, and ¢ Cour ee virtue 


which the municipal functionaries did not practise—were seated in 
various parts of the car. Of course Astrea made a com 

speech to the Lord Mayor during the ceremony, and as the pow -w | 
was written by the Lord Mayor’s course it was well 
larded with flattery and with praise, . , 
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MEXICAN ANTIQUITIES, SPECIMENS OF GODS, DOMESTIC UTENSILS, AND ARCHITECTURAL ORNAMENTS. 


MEXICAN ANTIQUITIES. 


THE fact is beginning to appear, that the high civilization ascribed 
to the Mexican people at the time they were destroyed by Cortez, 
has been greatly exaggerated. Even Prescott has done much by his 
vivid descriptions to keep alive fictions first started by the vanity 
of the old Spanish invaders. Enough remains to us of these works 
of the Aztecs to show that they were very far superior to the 
North American Indians, but not enough to justify the idea that 
they lived in cities rivaling some of the best existing at the time of 
the conquest in Spain. It is certain that the Mexicans had good 
smiths, good masons, and had made some progress in the arts of 
design. ‘hey raised rude temples, constructed excellent roads, 
some of which still exist, aqueducts, and bridges. They had a more 
accurate calendar than the Egyptians, Greeks or Romans. They 
also possessed an imperfect system of picture-writing, throvgh the 
means of which they recorded many important facts; but they were 
ignorant of the cereal grain, of the uses of milk, and of pastoral pur- 
suits. Near the city of Tendéchtitlan, near the city of Mexico, are 
dikes, aqueducts, and fragments of a bridge. Gajaca is rich in 
ancient remains, the chief of which are the palace and pyramid of 
the Zapotekas, at Milta. Another great pyramid, or teocalli, is to 
be seen at Cholula, neat Pucbla. In the state of Vera Cruz are 
pyramids built of colossal Masses of porphyry. The extensive ruins 
of Palenque and Yucatan 
exhibit a still higher or- 
der of civilization than 
those known as Mexican. 
The group of idols, al- 
tars, and architectural 
pieces, in our present 
number, will give the 
reader a very good idea of 
Mexican progress in civi- 
lization, and it will be 
seen at a glance how 
much superior these “* re- 
lics” are to anything we 
have preserved of the 
aborigines who peopled 
our own vast country. | 

We present a very in- 
teresting series of Mexi- 
can curiosities taken from 
collections recently open- 
ed to the public in Paris. 
A critical examination of 
the several things pre- 
sented will amply pay the 
curious reader : 

No. 1 represents the 
form of the terrible war 
god of the Aztecs, who 
presided over human 
sacrifices. It is a copy 
of the great statue of 
black .porphyry in the 
Mexican Museum. It is 
the Mexican Mars, and 
stood at the head of their 
mythology. 

‘No 2 represents the pe- 
destal of a stone cross, 
found in one of the ceme- 
teries, made of black 
granite. 

No. 3 represents the 
sacrifice of a human be- 
ing, and is still to be seen 
on the tomb of one of the 
most ancient and noble 
families in Mexico, the 
Serventcs. 

No. 4 is the mask of 
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the god of war, sculptured on the same block, above the human 
sacrifice. The whole stone block seems to have been the very altar 
for the human sacrifices of the Aztecs, and is one of the rarest speci- 
mens to be found in Mexico, and probably there have been murdered 
on it, by the Aztec priests, 6,000 prisoners, as a satisfaction for the 
death of theirlast emperor, Montezuma. Themannerof these sacrifices 
is as follows: The prisoner was bound and laid down on the block 
of jaspis, convex on its upper part, five priests kept hold of the head 
and limbs of the victim, and the sixth, covered with a red mantle, 
plunged a stone knife, made of volcanic mass, in the breast of the 
prisoner, took out his heart, showing it to the sun, and then threw 
it at the feet of the goddess to whom the temple was consecrated. 

No. 5, the terra cotta, is a small model of the great Teocalli—the 
house of God in Mexico—which temple was destroyed by Cortez, in 
order to erect on the same spot, with the same materials, the Cathedral 
of Mexico. This was a place of association for the whole people of 
Anahuai; two stairs leading up to it, one for the priests and one for 
the victims. The pictures of the two goddesses were situated in the 
two niches on the vleshoem, and the elevation was the altar for sacrifice. 

No. 6 is of volcanic mass, a specimen of one ef the old chapels, 
containing yet the picture of the goddess, showing a covered mouth 
significant as an emblem for silence. 

No. 7, also with covered mouth, seems to be a protector—one of 


the gods. 

No. 8. This figure 
keeps a vase in its hands 
to receive the blood of 
the victims, and 

No. 9 is the vase itself, 
colored blood-red, in 
porous stone. 

No. 10 is the stone of 
voleanic mass, destined 
to open the breast of the 
victim. 

No. 11 is a pot which 
was used by the priest in 
the act of anointing the 
emperors. 

No. 12. This fragment 
of jaspis is part of the 
celles used by the five 
priests, in the act of 
sacrificing human beings, 
to hold the head of the 
victim with it. 

No. 13. This large 
stone, together with the 
other instruments signifi- 
cant of death, seems to 
have completed the mass 
of tools so destructive to 
human life for the sake of 
their gods. 

No. 14. This female 
figure represents the 
Ceres ofthe Aztecish peo- 
ple, holding ears of corn 
and a watermelon in her 
hands, aiding agriculture. 

No. 15 is the Aztec 
Bacchus, holding a drink- 
ing vase, the original of 
which, made of black por- 

yhyry, is in the Mexican 
Museum. 

No. 16. This grand fig- 
ure, made of rose-color¢ d. 
volcanic mass, represen @ 
a young man, and w.6 
standing in one of ti 
temples of the gods, erect- 
ted to sdothe the anger vu.’ 
the god of destruction. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


CADEMY OF ———. STREET.— 


TALIAN OPERA. 
Nights of performance, MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY. 
SIG 


TERESA PARODI 

ae cas MADAME DE WILHORST, 
Signorina Amalia Strakosch, Mame. de D’Ormy. Signori Tiberini, Arnoldi, 
Bernardi, Barilli, Morino 


. 
Under the direction o! MAURICE STRAKOSCH. 





ROADWAY THEATRE.—E. A. MarsHatt, Sore Lessre 
B A grand combination *. 


SOMEDY. 
FRIDAY, March 13th, and SATURDAY 14th, the popular Comedy of OLD 
HEADS AND YOUNG HEARTS. 
JTBE RURAL 2c ccccccccccccsscccccccccccc cc ccts cece M 

MONDAY, the Grand Dramatic 5; 
with the trained elephants VICTORIA and ALBERT. 

Dress Circle and Orchestra Seats, 50 cents; Boxes, 25 cents; Pit and Gallery, 
1234 cents; Private Boxes, $5. 

Doors open at seven; to commence at half-past seven. 





OWERY THEATRE.—Soie Lesszez anp MANAGER, Mr. 
Brovenam. AcTina Stace Mancer, Mr. J. B. Hows. 
FRIDAY, March 138th.—AUSTRALLIA, or the Fate of a Bushranger; KARMEL, 
and MATTEO FALCONE. 
SATURDAY, March l4th.—JACK SHEPPARD, KARMEL, and PETER WHITE. 
MONDAY, March 16th.—ERNEST MALTRAVERS, and CLAUDE LORAINE, 
or the Peasant, the Libertine, and the Brigand. 
Dress Circle and Orchestra Seats, 50 cents; Boxes, 25 cents; Pit and Gallery, 
1234 cents; Private Boxes, $5. 
Doors open at Seven; to commence at half-past Seven. 


AURA KEENE’S THEATRE, 622 anv 624 Broapway 
Near Houston STREEr. 
MISS LAURA KEENE, SOLE LESSEE AND DIRECTRESS. 
FRIDAY, March 13th, and SATURDAY, 14th.—BLACK BOOK. 
MONDAY, March 16th.—A new piece, THE ELVES, and other entertainments. 
Dress Circle and Parquette, 50 cents; Family Circle, 25 cents; Orchestra 
Seats, $1 each; Private Boxes, $5. 








ALLACK’S THEATRE.—Witu1am Srvart, Sore Lessex. 
The old ——- together again: 
. WA 


Mr. LESTER, A Mr. DYOTT. 
On FRIDAY, March 13th, Miss MATILDA HERON will appear in her great 
part of CAMILLE. 


And on SATURDAY, March 14th, as MEDEA. 
Boxes and Parquette, 50 cents; Upper Tier, 25 cents; Orchestra Stalls, $1. 
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NEW YORK, MARCH 14, 1856. 
OUR NEXT NUMBER. 
WE shall have the pleasure of presenting in our next number, 
among other illustrations, the following splendid pictures. 

Scenz or THE INAUGURATION, at the moment Mr. Buchanan 
took the Presidential oath, from a photograph taken expressly 
for this paper. 

Numerous Scenes and Incidents connected with the Inaugura- 
tion. 

Tue Atnany Burozss Corps, from a photograph taken ex- 
pressly for this paper. 

Frest Reception or Mr. Bucwanan at THE Waite Hovse. 

Recerrr or Dr. Kane’s Remains AT PHILADELPHIA. 

Tue Howarp Encine Company No. 34, from a photograph. 

Taz Cuaritestown Crry GUARD REVIEWED BY THE Mayor, 
from a photograph. 


Amprican-Rvsstans.— Wm. W., Leland, Esq., late of the Metro- 
politan Hotel, of this city, and recently Treasurer and Secretary 
of the “ Pacific Railroad Company,” has become interested, we 
understand, with Col. Gowen, the celebrated submarine engineer, 
in the contract for raising the sunken Russian war vessels before 
Sebastopol. Both of these gentlemen will shortly leave for the 
scene of their stupendous labors. 























True Covrresy.—On Monday, the 2d March, the New York 
and Philadelphia train was, for a while, stopped by the snow at 
New Brunswick. Mr. Styles, a farmer residing in the neigh- 
borhood, came to the passengers and invited the ladies to his 
house for refreshments. From delicacy the invitation was not 
accepted. ‘The gentlemen were next invited, and they accepted 
the hospitality. The good lady of the house made every exer- 
tion to provide a liberal entertainment, and sent two or three 
basketfulls} of sandwiches to the ladies in the detained cars. 
For all this nothing would be accepted as remuneration. We 
envy Mr. Styles his heart, and are grateful that he has the means 
to gratify its noble generosity. 











THE CAR OF LIBERTY. IVAUGURATION PROCESSION. 








AN EFFICIENT POLICE. 

On Thursday afternoon, March 5th, a policeman arrested in 
Broadway a notorious thief in the act of stealing, and started 
with him for the City Hall. When near the Park walk the 
officer was suddenly and violently assailed from behind by two 
other thieves, accomplices of the prisoner. Taking advantage of 
this the prisoner made a desperate effort to escape. The police- 
man tightened his grip, and his assailants renewed their assault 
with great violence, assisted by the prisoner. The officer fought 
desperately. He knocked his man down several times, but he 
was not a match for three, especially as he had foolishly left his 
club behind him, and had forgotten his revolver. The prisoner 
was rescued, and with his accomplices made good his escape 
The officer was badly beaten about the head and face, and his 
clothes nearly torn off. One of the scoundrels by whom he was 
attacked tried to steal his watch, but the officer seeing the at- 
tempt quickly handed it for sate keeping to a boy standing by, 
who afterward restored it to him. 

Now all this occurred in broad daylight, in the most populous 
part of the city, within stone’s throw of Chief Matsell’s office, and 
in presence of the immense crowd which towards evening fills 
Broadway. Says a contemporary: “The most disgraceftil part of 
the affair is that, crowded as the street was, and notwithstanding 
the officer called loudly for help and announced that his assail- 
ants were thieves, not a citizen interfered.” 

We would ask why a citizen should interfere? What would 
probably be the result of such conduct? Why a severe beating, 
and arrest, and a ridiculous report in the papers, in which said 
citizen’s name would be brought into contempt. The magis- 
trates, whose business it is to commit rowdies for beating and 
maiming officers or citizens, hold such crimes as mere assaults, 
and generally discharge tHe prisoners on nominal bail. Itis no 
uncommon thing to see a well-known brutal ruffian, who has 
just beaten an innocent person almost to death, walking defiantly 
in Broadway, while his victim lies at home suffering and lan- 
guishing, in terror that he may again be attacked. Assaulting an 
officer while in the discharge of his duty is a high crime, and if 
the laws were faithfully administered, such transactions would 
carry their perpetrators to the Penitentiary, and when a rowdy 
on the highway ruthlessly assails a peaceable citizen, such crime, 
if properly named and punished, would also incarcerate the per- 
petrator for years within a prison wall. But these things are no 
longer erimes—the citizen knows his helplessness—knows that if 
he comes to the rescue of an officer he is merely endangering his 
life, the laws affording him no protection at the moment, and no 
security that he will not be made a victim in the future. That a 
policeman occasionally is treated with the same indignity as a 
citizen, is an accident resulting from the infirmity of human insti- 
tutions. In Havana, when the people hear the cry of murder, 
those in the streets take to their heels, those in the houses shut 
down the windows, for a witness in that country is always treated 
worse than the criminal. The same state of things, if no change 
is madein the administration of the laws, must soon become 
characteristic of New York city. 








“Tue Burpett Tracrpy.”—Some little excitement has been 
created with regard to the Burdell tragedy by the testimony of 
the Rev. Uriah Marvine, before the Surrogate’s Court. This 
gentleman states that now he has had an interview with Mrs. 
Cunningham, he has no doubt at all that the man he married to 
her was Dr. Burdell. He now deciares that he never said he 
could not identify Dr. Burdell, and that he was satisfied the 
man he married was disguised, &c., and farther declares that 
the reporters misunderstood him, nd that the Coroner bullied 
him. It is very evident that the reverend gentleman has a 
treacherous memory, or is tco easily influenced by the excite- 
ment around him. Mr. Marvine seems to be exceedingly loose 
in his way of performing marriages, not only being indifferent 
as to the identification of the parties married, but also entering 
the names of persons on his record in advance as married, and 
then rubbing the names out, if the parties do not present them- 
selves to have the ceremony performed. His explanation of the 
way Augusta Cunningham’s name came on the record, as wit- 
ness, in pencil, while the remainder is in ink, is exceedingly 
ingenious and novel, and is probably correct, but it will cause a 
great deal of speculation at the time of the trial. We consider 
that Mr. Marvine, on the whole, has complicated and added 
still more to the mystery that hangs about the events of the 
Burdell tragedy. 








Tur exhibition of the “ Palmer Marbles”’ has been a success be- 
yond the most sanguine expectations of the sculptor or his friends. 
For several weeks these works, addressing only the most refined 
taste, haye been daily visited by admiring throngs. This won- 
derful result is a compliment not only to the artist but to the 
public. 








Onr of the most novel sights ever witnessed in this city was visi- 
ble in the upper part of Broadway, on Saturday, March 7th. On 
the occasion referred to a procession containing ten thousand 
boys, “ young America” illustrated, alive and excited, prome- 
naded the great thoroughfares, in the rear of a mammoth omnibus 
gaily decorated with flags, and “loaded down with excellent 
music.” The ultimate object of the turn-out was the distribution 
to said urchins of ten thousand kites. The police protected the 
boys from intrusion, and for a time the little rascals had their 
own way. Some strange groups presented themselves—broad- 
cloth and rags came into glaring contrast. What the little «gut- 
ter snipes’’ however, lacked in fine raiment, they made up in 
ruddy cheeks, strong arms, and broad shoulders. The whole 
affair was a novel one, and the spirited gentlemen, Christy and 
Wood, of Minstrel celebrity, will never regret they did something 
to amuse the boys. 





HONORS PAID TO THE MEMORY OF DR. KANE AT 
HAVANA. 


THE announcement of the death of Dr. Kane, the great arctic ex- 
plorer, has been received throughout the country, and will be re- 
ceived throughout the civilized world with emotions of the pro- 
foundest sorrow. Few men who have died so young have 
accomplished so much to identify themselves with the immortal 
benefactors of mankind. Breathing his last in a foreign land, it is 
pleasant to record the courteous and delicate acts which were per- 
formed by the authorities in respect to his memory. Dr. Kane 
departed this life in the city of Havana, Island of Cuba, on the 16th 
of February, 1857. The moment the announcement was made, the 
American residents of Havana addressed a note to the Captain General 
desiring permission to hold a meeting to do honor to the memory of 
their deceased fellow-countryman. Genl. Concha not only acceded to 
the wishes of the American residents, but desired to know promptly 
what action was taken, that he might unite in any manifestation re- 
solved upon in honor of the memory of a distinguished man of 
science. A letter was also received by the United States Consul 
from the Captain General, to the effect that, as he understood if was 
intended to send the remains of Dr. Kane to his native country for 
interment, he begged to tender the use of the government boat for 
the purpose of conveying the body of the deceased to the vessel 
destined to convey it to the United States, and that he asked to be 
made acquainted with the period when the embarkation would take 
place, so that some of the members of the scientific corporations of 
the city of Havana might be attendant thereon. ‘‘ The Committee 
of Arrangements” decided that all American citizens in Havana 
should accompany the remains to the Plaza de Armas, and thence 
to the place of embarkation. Commanders of American vessels, 
and also those of other nations, were invited to be at the place of 
embarkation at the hour appointed, with their boats, to form a ma- 
rine escort'to the Governor General’s barge that was appropriated 
to convey Dr. Kane’s body to the steamship Cahawba. In accord- 
ance with the foregoing invitation, all the American residents in 
Havana, and a large number of the subjects of almost every Euro- 
pean nation, assembled soon after seven o’clock on the morning of 
the 19th of February, in front of Mrs. Almy’s Hotel, where Dr 
Kane died. About half-past seven Dr. Kane’s remains were brought 
out of the hotel in a coffin, which was enwrappeca in the “stars and 
stripes.”” The Committee of Arrangements walked on either side 
of the coffin, which was borne on the shoulders of white bearers: 
then followed a military band, which performed solemn music: then 
came the United States Consul, and following him citizens of the 
United States and subjects of other countries, to the number ef six 
or eight hundred, marching two and two to the Plaza de Armas. 

There the procession was met by Colonel Echavarria, the Gover- 
nor of the city, with his staff and aide-de-camp of the Captain Gen- 
eral, and the members of various learned bodies, also another mili- 
tary band, which commenced playing. dead march, and the 
sion being joined by the above named personages, marched down in 
the same order as before to the government landing place, where 
there was the Captain General’s barge, draped with bivek, ready to 
receive the body. Jt having been placed in the barge, the Governor 
of the city and the members of the committee with the Governor’s 
staff, followed. 

There were two other government boats in attendance, which fol- 
lowed the barge bearing the distinguished dead, as did also the 
boats of almost every Ameriean vessel in the harbor. A more pic- 
turesque, though a more solemn sight than this fleet of boats fol- 
lowing the government barge moving slowly up this beautiful har- 
bor, cannot be readily imagined. Every American vessel, and 
indeed nearly all those of every other country, had their colors 
hoisted half mast high. When the bod reached the quarter deck 
of the Cahawba it was placed in front of the wheelhouse, those who 
followed it on board standing around in a semi-circle, when Colonel 
Echavarria, apologizing for being unable to express himself in Eng- 
lish, pronounced in Spanish an eloquent address on the disting nish 
ed character of the deceased, which was listened to with marked 
attention. The United States Consul, Colonel Blythe, replied in 
suitable terms in English, expressing the deep sense of obligation 
felt by every citizen of the United States for the high honor and 
y iy oe that had been evinced by the authorities, for which, in 


e name of his fellow citizens, he returned his and their heartiest. 


thanks. 








Firry Virias ror Sate!—We have met with nothing that 
shows the folly of what we Americans term fashionable life 
more glaringly than the advertisement of fifty villas for sale in 
the little village of Newport. Some few years ago, one or two 
Southern families, possessing the means, and loving quiet for its 
own sake, erected comfortable cottages for their own accommo- 
dation in the suburbs of Newport. Immediately the votaries of 
fashion, and “ nothing else,” conceived the hotels to be too com- 
mon, and then commenced a rivalry of cottage building. Some 
of these edifices were comfortable, some were mere shells, and 
all were as little needed by their ambitious constructors as tooth 
brushes are by clams. The fashionables finally got into their 
cottages, the sea breeze was delightful, the ocean waves invited 
the invalid to their invigorating embrace, the storm occasionally 
raged to fill the soul with poetic aspirations, but the cottage 
folks most unexpectedly found themselves miserable ; in spite of 
the charms of Neptune and the thunder clouds, they discovered 
that cottages were only intended for people who have mental 
resources, and for people who love home enjoyments—for people 
who are most sensible and most elegant without ostentation 
and all this is what our cottagers held in contempt. They 
wanted, on the contrary, the dissipations and petty rivalries of 
reeking hot hotels—they wanted to gratify envy and pride by 
over-dressing at dinner, and half-dressing at tea—they wanted 
to be gazed at by the vulgar crowd, and commented upon by the 
‘“‘new comers,” and be abused by those who have staid long 
enough at Newport to be fagged out and disgusted ; and all these 
* elegant luxuries” were not to be had in cottage villas. Never 
was disappointment more intense, or from a quarter more unex- 
pected; to be caught in a really genteel and refined position 
made them wretched and uneomfortable to the last degree. So 
the villas are to be abandoned, are to be left to the moles and 
the bats—are to become decaying but speaking monuments of 
the folly of fashion, humbug and misapplied wealth. 








A masontry of the Judges of the Supreme Court of the United 
States has decided that the Missouri Compromise is uncon- 
stitutional, That same compromise was passed by the votes 
of many men who helped to form the Constitution, and alto- 
gether by men who had more or less daily intercourse with the 
fathers of that sacred instrument. The decision inaugurates 
a principle which forms a revolution in the government in this 
country, and will more than anything that has ever occurred 
test the vitality of the Union, 


” 
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NOTES ON THE PROGRESS OF SCIENCE. 


a recent improvement, instead 


ImPRovED We1cHING ScaLEs.—B 
Pe nary weighing apparatus, three arms 


of one arm or lever, as employed in o g ¢ 
are provided with a sliding wheel upon each. This ent permits the 
permanent attachment of the weight to the arm, and thus prevents the incon- 
venience that occurs from the lower displacement of the weights. It also 
affords a great convenience in ascertain the tare of the article, for one of 
the weights may be moved so as to indicate the tare, while another shows the 


gross sum. 
Correr-coaTED Inon Sprkes AND SHEET I[Rnon.—Mr. E. G. 
Pomeroy has invented a process of coating iron with copper, which is success- 
ully applied to spikes, butts, and other fastenings for ships, and to sheet iron 
wor roofing, gutters, &s. Spikes, bolts, and similar articles, manufactured by 
this process, are said to be superior to entire copper or composition fastenings, 
from their greater strength. They have also been submitted to chemical tests 
by scientific men, and found to resist corsosion to a remarkable degree, having 
a duration in sea-water nineteen times greater than iron not coated. 


ANASTATIO PRINTING.—This process is now performed as follows : 
The printed paper, whether letter-press or engraving, is first moistened with 
diluted nitric acid, and then pressed with considerable force by a roller on a 
perfectly clean surface of zinc. The acid with which the imprinted part of the 

aper is saturated, etches the metal, and the printed portion sets off on it; 
s0 that the zinc surface presents a complete reverse copy of the work. The 
zine plate thus prepared is washed with a solution of gum in weak phosphoric 
acid. The liquid is attracted by the etched surface, which it fully wets, while 
it is repelled by the oil of the ink in which the writing or drawing on the plate 
is traced. A leathern roller covered with ink is then passed over the plate, 
when a converse effect ensues. The repulsion being the oil ink and the watery 
surface over which the roller passes, prevents any — of the unfigured parts 
of the zinc plate; while the attractions between oil and oil cause the ink to be 
distributed over the printed portions. 

Macuine-mMapg Snors,—One of the latest inventions is that by 
Mr. Molliere, for making shoes by machinery. The machines cut the uppers 
and soles, and so on down to the polish and burnish of the edges. According 
to this plan, the mean price of making ninety-eight pairs of men’s shoes or 
boots is $16 42. by the old mode it is $117 50. By the new plan, also, 170 per- 
sons can finish 1,000 pairs of boots and shees of all kinds in a day; to make the 
game now, requires 1,300 workmen. 


ExTRactIon oF SILVER FROM LeaD.—An English chemist has 
discovered a scientific method of separating silver from itead. It is founded 
on the property which fused lead has of becoming solid or crystallizing at a 
lower temperature than silver, so that if a quantity of argentiferous galena 
ve reduced to the liquid state and then allowed to cool, solid crystals of nearly 
pure lead will be formed; these can be separated by means of an iro. strainer, 
He | in proportion as this is done, the liquid mass left behind becomes richer 
and richer in silver. The operation is conducted in hemirpaerical cast iron 
pans, each holding about three tons of metal, and heated by a fire below. The 

rocess is repeated for three or four times for each charge, and the rich silver 
is finally purified from the lead by the process of cupellation. 

ConsTRvUCTION or CuIMNEYS.—A recent number of the London 
Quarterly Review contains an article upon the philosophy of chimney con- 
struction. The writer says, among other things, that it was an old notion 
that chimneys ought not to be crooked; whereas a slight bend towards the 
top is beneficial, for this prevents the sudden descent of wind or rain. Nor is 
the form of the chimney material; it may be tapering, or of equal bore— 
pyramidal or square; it is only necessary that it be so constructed as to offer 
no considerable resistance to the ascending current, for otherwise the hot air 
will be delayed in ascending the flue and get cool. 


IMPROVEMENT IN THE MANUFACTURE OF STEEL.—The Times’s 
Paris correspondent writes: ‘An improvement in the manufacture of steel, 
the invention of M. Chenol, bas attracted attention among scientific men here. 
It has already been honored with the great medal of the Paris Exhibition, 
and is, it appears, patented in all countries. In the vicinity of Paris an es 
tablishment is formed, and is now producing considerable quantities of the 
article, and by the new method it would appear that steel of a superior quality 
is manufactured direct from iron ore with much rapidity, and at one-third of 
the present cost. The invention is now under examination for Austria, and 
the Swedish Embassador has suggested the nomination of Commissaries for 
those countries. The following particulars have been communicated to me: 
The system consists in making steel from the ore, and the principal features 
of the new process are these: the inventor employs, firstly, an electro-sorting 
machine to separate the crushed ore, and to raise it to its mazimum standard 
of pureness and richness—qualities which the steel subsequently retains; 
secondly, a system of cementation or addition of carbon and other matter by 
cg process, in such a way that this delicate operation can be repeatedly effect- 
ed in determined and exact proportions, which result in the production of 
steel as varied in quality as can be desired, capable of being reproduced with 
eortainty and of identically the same temper and quality. This resuit is not 
without its importance to the consumer, as by the simple use of marks and 
numbers he can be sure of receiving for any given purpose precisely the same 
quality of steel with which be had been previously supplied. Thirdly: a com- 
pression of the ore after its transmutation, and before or after cementation 
sato a sponge. ‘The ore reduced into a sponge was 30 liable to be atlected by 
heat or humidity that it could hardly be kept long enough fit for compression; 
but in c mnseg uence of the great reduction in volume of the compressed 
sponge, it is worked with an economy of 50 per cent. in fuel and manual labor 
in welding, melting, &c., and thus by tiis second fact the value of compressing 
the sponge is evident. ‘The inventor appears to have given. practical proof of 
the commercial advantages ot Lis system, and it is added that he sold his 
stecl in some quantities to French manufacturers at prices which more than 
trebled the cost of production without seeking the highest relative prices of 
Swedish stecl, and could thus continue to supply steel of superior quality, not 
s'anding him in one-third of the price at which he sold it. From repeated 
trials it is suid that double the wear could be got out of implements manuiac- 
tared of steel of this compressed sponge, compared with those made from 

00d steel of Sheffield marks. Py the sume process steel can be manufactured 
rom Spanish ore, which stecl will not cost above £32 | er ton, and be superior 
in quality to that sold in Paris at £100 per tun. Ina word, the inventor se- 
cares these alvantages—jhe manufacture of steel in ten days instead of forty, 
thé possibility of reproducing the exact quality of steel desired and the cost 
rice not to exceed one-third of the present prices, relative qualities being 
orne in mind 








PUZZLE. 
so that they shall make one hundred 
CONUNDRUMS. 
. ifa pig wanted to make a stye for himself, bow would he preceed ? 


Why is a horse the most unhappy anfinal in existence ¥ 
3. What two letters form a county in England ? 


Fut down four nines 





4. What net is most likely to catch a handsome woman ? 
6. What three letiers in the English alphatet are expressive of excessive joy ? 
6. Why is my tying a string around the globe like Oxford College 


7. Why is the letter G like an alchymist ? 

. What word of seven letters reads backwards and forwards the same * 
. What word can be formed of 101, 5, and 1 and 607 

10. Why is opening a letter a very strange way of getting into a room’ 
11. What was the first thing Adam set in his garden’ 


TRANSPOSITION. 


Placed in one form, my letters tell 

The affected look of many a belle ; 

fluke but one from them, and you’ll view 
What gold connects, and iron too : 
Another take, and you will find 

Wha daily used to tell the mind 


ENIGMA. 


what am I? 
ickly guess if once you try! 
for lam often near the breast 
Vet seldom visit the distress’d 
With happy mortals I ar: found, 
ut make the hearty ugh go vound 
ifeir joking sure proclaims me near, 
i com rustic clown to courtly peer 
Nor dwell I with mankind alone 
the birds may claim me as their own 
aad And if you manage me with skill, 
1 li tell your fortune when you will 
At least, as far as this, be said— 
1’) tell two folks who first shall wed, 
And do all this without a head! 


ANSWERS TO FAMILY PASTIME, PAGE 230. 


counters being placed eight in a row, take the fifth from the 
place it on the secoud ; then take the third and place it on the 
place t t on the fourth; and lastly, the sixth on tl 


Sa joyous ridders, 


i quit 
= % 


Puzir.—Ti 
left nage and 
y 
peventh Len 
eighth. 
ENntIGMAs.—1] 
vowels 


Qugprs.—1. Dec 


ie 


Nail. 3. Tenet 4. Mole. 5. The five 
,us¢ manors (manners) make the man 2. Bec: 
kept Good Friday Because & yueen’s head was not worth a penny di 


his reign. 4. Because both are employed in an elegant mode of wa(i)stit 


tinge. 
. Fox-glove 


ring 


2. Madam. 3. Spinnet. 4. Star-ling Can-did 


W. H. Garland, ex-Treasurer of New Orleans, who was acquitted 
of the charge of embezzling some hundreds of thousands of dolJars, has sued 
the New Orleans Delia for defamation of character for sundry comments in re- 


erence te the matter, and lays his damages at $200,000, 





he | 





| draughts three times a 


OUTLINES OF PRACTICAL SCIENCE. 


ELECTRICAL APPARATUS. 

To construct a carved head, for illustrating the principle that bodies similarly 
electrified repel each other. Procure a halfpenny wooden doll, remove the 
arms, and knife divide the body a little above the waist, as shown 
in the accompanying figure. Plug up the holes where 
the arms were by a piece of wood, driven through the 

re, and trim the body with your knife. Fix a brass 
wire (a), pointed at the end, into the lower part of the 
: re. Those who are ingenious enough to do so, 
should carve as ugly a head as possible out of a piece of 
deal, and take care to have the tongue protruding from 
the mouth. The brass wire (a), is affixed as directed 
above, and then the head is painted in such a manner 
that the countenance is rendered extremely ugly. A 
square piece of tinfoil (which is usually sold at about 
four pence per ounce), sufficient to cover the crown of 
the head, is pasted upon the wood, and a narrow strip 
also pasted from this piece down the back of the head, 
in a direc .ion corresponding to the spine, and ultimately 
connected with the brass wire. The tinfoil is then 
slightly coated with flesh-colored paint to match the 
rest of the head, and some well-dried hair about eight 
inches long, knotted in the centre,—or, still betier, 
plaited, is then fastened on the square piece of tinfoil, 
by two small tin tacks. 





a 
Fig. 1. 

When this is used, the brass wire (a), is placed in the hole in the knob of 
the conductor of the electrifying machine, and, when the machine is turned 
the hairs stand on end, as in the diagram above, thus proving that bodies repel 


each other, when similarly electrified. When the electricity is discharged, the 
hair gradually falls, and remains hanging down until charged with electricity 
again. 

To make a Franklin plate.—Have a stand turned, or turn one yourself, 
about six or seven inches in diameter, and either have a long — 
upright piece of wood, as in the annexed figure, or else a With iH 
wooden knob at the lower part. Saw e@ groove in the knob or jj" 
upper part of the perpendicular piece, sufficiently deep and || 
wide enough to allow a piece of glass to be fixed init. Pro 
cure some ordinary window-glass, about ten inches or a foot 
square, and having cut out two pieces of tinfoil (a), for the 
centre of the glass plate, paste one on each side of it. When 
the foil is firmly fixed upon the glass, warm the lower end of 
the glass plate over the flame of a gas-lamp, candle, or 
spirit-lamp—and then, having rubbed the part warmed with 
a litile sealing-wax, push it quickly and firmly into the 
groove in the wood. 

To use this plate, it is necessary to place it between two 
insulated electric conductors, or bodies that conduct electri- 







big. 2. 

city, but at the same time cannot communicate or conduct it to the earth, 
because they are insulated or cut off from communicating with it, by inter- 
posing glass or some other insulating body between the earth and the conduct- 


ing body. By placing this plate between the conductors, cue side of the plate 
will be charged with positive (or +-) electricity, and the other with negative 
o —) electricity, so that the glass or non-conducting substance separates 
them. 

Now when you wish to remember these two different kinds of electricity—I 
mean the plus (-}-) and minus (—), or positive and negative—recollect that p 
stands for positive and plus, which is expressed by the sign of a cross, and is 
therefore more than one stroke; while negative, which is the other kind, is 
expressed by the sign of minus (—), that being represented by only one stzoke 
is less than the other. Another time, when we try some experiments in 
electricity, you will be able to understand some of the phenomena, if you 
remember what I have teld you. » 


ORIGINS AND INVENTIONS. 


INVENTION OF BELLS.—The invention of bells is ascribed to 
Paulinus, Bishop of Nova, in Campania. The date of their origin is about the 
year 400, and of their first use in churches the year 900. 


ORIGIN OF A FEATHER IN THE CaP.—Among the ancient war” 
riors it was customary to honor such of their followers as distinguished them” 
selves in battle, by presenting them with a feather to wear in their caps, 
which, when not in armor, was the covering of their heads, and no one was 
permitted that privilege who had not at the least killed his man. From this 
custom arose the saying, when a@ person has effected a meritorious action, 
that it will be a feather in his cap. 

Tue Gamut.—Guido D’Arezzo, a monk of the thirteenth century, 
in the solitude of bis convent, made the grand discovery of counterpofnt, of 
the science of harmony, as distinguished from melody; he also invented the 
present system of notation, and gave those names to the sounds of the diato 








nic seale still in use—ut, re, mi, fa, sol, la, siz these being the first syllables | 


of the first six lines of a hymn to St. John the Baptist, written in monkish 
Latin; and they seem to have been adopted without any special reason, from 
the caprice of the musician. 


ORIGIN OF THE TERM “ Biue-SrockinG.”—Boswell, in his life 
of Dr. Johnson, relates that about the year 1781 it was much the fashion for 
several ladies to have evening assemblies, where the fair sex might participate 
in conversation with literary and ingenious men, animated by a mutual desire 
to please. ‘The societies were denominated ‘* Blue-stocking Clubs,” from the 
following circumstance. One of the most eminent members was Mr. Stilling 
fleet, whose dress was remarkably grave, and in particular it was observed 
that he wore blue stockings. Such was the excellence of his conversation 
that his absence was feit as a great loss, and it used to be said, ‘“* We can do 
nothing without the blue stockings;’’ and thus, by degrees, the title was es 
tablished. 


Opp Oxiains.—Confucius was a carpenter; Mahomet, called the 
prophet, was a driver of asses; Mehemet Ali was a barber; the Emperor of 
Morocco was a pawnbroker; Bernadotte, King of Sweden, was a surgeon in 
the garrison of Martinique when the English took that island; Madame Berna- 
dotte was a washerwoman of Paris; Napoleon, a descendant of an obscure 
family of Corsica, was a major when he married Josephine, the daughter of a 
tobacconist Creole of Martinique; Branklin was a printer; President Boyer 
was a mulatto barber; President John Tyler was a captain of militia; Oliver 
Cromwell was originally a brewer; President Polk was formerly an innkeeper; 
the stepfather of Isabella, Queen of Spain, husband of Queen Christina, and 
brother-in-law of the King of Naples, was once a bar-keeper of a coffee-room: 
General Espartero was a vestry-clerk; King Christophe of Hayti was a slave of 
St. Kitt’s; Bolivar was a druggist; General Paez was a cowkec per; Vasco da 
Gama was a sailor; Columbus was a sailor; Astor, the richest man in the New 
World, before he became the proprietor of the Astor House, used to gell apples 
through the streets of New York; Joseph Bonaparte, before his arrival at New 
York with all the silver, gold, and jewels of the crown of Spain that he was 
able to take with him trom that country, was the King of Spain, &c. ; Louis 
Philippe was a teacher of the French tongue in Switzerland, Boston and Ha 
vana; Catharine, the Empress of Russia, was a camp grisette; Cincinnatus 
was ploughing uis vineyards when the dictatorship of Rome was offered to 
him; a governor of the Island of Madeira was a tailor, and a Minister of 
Finance ia Portugal was a dealer in bottles of Madeira wine. There are at 
present in lortugal and Spain several Dukes, Marquises, Counts, Viscounts 
and Larons, who formerly were cooks, tailors, barbers, cobblers, sweepers, and 
mulattoes. These few bat remarkable facets of ancient and modern history 
are envugh for proving that men and women from the lowest class of society 
— attuined power, eminence, insolence, and even thrones, crowns and 
altars 
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FAMILY MEDICAL GUIDE. 


CHICcKEN-Pox.—This disease, like the small-pox, seems to depend 
on specific contagion, and seldom affects & person but once in his life. The 
eruption is Oieu preceded by chilliness, succeeded by fiushings, pains in the 
head and back, thirst, restlessness and a sick pulse, but at other times none of 
these premouitory symptoms are observable. Pusiules soon appear, and about 
the second or tu.ird day are filled with a watery fluid, which is never converted 
into yellow matter, as in the small pox (to which it bears great affinity), and 
about the fifth day they usually dry away, and are formed into hard erusts or 





reabs. No danger attends chicken-pox, but often a good deal of suffering. The 
emall-pox and chicken-pox differ—the eruption of the former is preceded by a 
fever of a certain duration, while that of the latter is either preceded by none 


or by ene of uncertain duration; al-o in the pustules and succeeding scabs ap- 
pearing much earlier in the chicken-pox thau in the smull-pox; and in the fluid 
vf the pustules never acquiring the thick purulent appearance, which it always 
does in distinct small-pox. Let the patient partake freely of water or cooling 
drinks, as thirst is always an attendant on the disease, and gentle laxatives 
should be occasionally given—a teaspoonful of lenitive electuary, with a little 
milk of sulphur in it, is all that is generally required; but should febrile symp- 
run high, it may be advisabie to take two or three saline draughts during 
the day. Tne following is a recipe for an excellent saline, to be drank whiie 
etfervescing. Twenty grains of carbonate of soda dissolved in a tumbler con- 
taining two t ful of water; add two teaspoonsiul of lump-sugar rolled 
tven putad spoonful of lemcn juice into a wine glass (or fifteen grains 
cf ciirie acid : one tablespoonful of water). Pour it into the tumbler 


tom 


ablespoon 
rt 


lissolved i 





and drink It whilo the ellurveseence is taking place. The benefit of this draught 
caunot be wo highly estimated where the stomach is deranged, and there is | 
wausea and faintsess, or in cases of fever and thirst. I have seen very bad 
cases of derangement of the stomach effectually cured by taking one of these 


ay 


To MAKE Rice Tea.—Gather young sprigs and leaves free from | 


stalk. 


About twenty or twenty-four will make a teacupful, to be prepared | 


thus : Pour the boiling water over them, cover the jug or teapot duwn close 
and let it stand from tive to cight minutes—not longer; then strain off. This | 
tea, taken in the morning fasting, is a good remedy against worms. It is also 


bowels, a much safer and more efficacious remedy than the stupifying and 
ae tine medicines eften given. A teaspeonful or two may be administered 


CHESS. 
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—Problem LXIV., by C. G. Nelson, is faulty— 
being solvable in three moves. Mistakes will happen now and then. 

E. W. Rygrson.—Chess diagrams sent as directed, though not as promptly as 
we could have wished, owing to some delay in your letter’s reaching the 
Chess Editor’s hands. 

Cuas. F. Howarp, Boston.—You have by this time, doubtless, seen the solu- 
tion to Problem LXIII. You do not seem to know that a species of odds, 
sometimes given by a strong player to a much weaker one, is to force the lat- 
ter to checkmate. Otherwise, you would hardly have considered that White 
had to play very foolishly to ‘let’? Black mate him. When this kind of 
odds is given, to make use of a Hibernicism, the player giving the odds loses 
if he wins and wins if he loses. Hence those problems which are called 
Suicides, of which LXIII. is one. 

J. H. G., Jr.—See answer to Chess Vulture ¢ al. Problem received, though 
not yet examined, owing to a pressure of engagements. It, with others, will 
be examined in time to notice imperfect ones in our next. : 

A Sunsoriper has by this time had his queries answered in our column with 
regard to Problem LXIII. 

IncoenrTo, Boston.-—Have you not made some mistake in the last di: m of 

your problem which you have sent us? As it appears upon the last diagram 

sent, White, instead of the first move proposed by you, has only to take 

Rook (which stands at White K R 3) with Queen, and Black can only post- 

pone mate (with Queen at White K B 5) for one move, by sacrificing his 

Queen. The former diagram has unfortunately been mislaid. : 

A. P., Salem.—We have amended your Suicide, as suggested. In setting it 

up originally for examination, we placed a black Rook on black King’s square. 

We did not discover our mistake until your letter directed our attention to 

it. In this respect the diagram is right and we are wrong. Otherwise, with 

regard to Queen’s Pawn. 

C. G. NELSON, Syracuse.—Many thanks for problem, and espeeially fer game 
sent. Will examine both shortly. 

En Parise, Newark.—Problems received and on our board now before us for the 
purpose of examination. We are unable to give you Mr. Theo. M. 
Brown’s address any*more definitely than Newark, N. J. He is sometimes 
in the city, and at Limburger’s, where we occasionally meet him. He would, 
no doubt, be glad to meet you over the board. Chalienge him to a contest, 
and appoint a place of meeting through our column, We would gladly pub- 
lish any interesting games which either may forward us. 

E. B. C., Hoboken.—We are much obliged to you for your kind invitation; but 
we seldom leave the city. We hope your health will soon cease to be an 
obstacle to your coming over here. ’ 

In the one-game tournament of the New York Club but three champions now 
remain—Mr. Loyd and the Editor, who are to play together, and Mr. Fiske, 
who will play with the victorious ome of the two former. The Editor “lags 
upon the stage’? more by good luck than skill—the game between himself 
and Mr. Mead having been drawn, but as the latter was obliged to leave the 
city for some time, he resigned his chances in our favor. Mr. Fiske has 
again conquered one of the veterans of the Club, Mr. Perrin. Weshould nat 
be surprised if Mr. F. were to prove the Ivanhoe of the tournament. 

Hopoken, February 21st, 1857. 
265 Hudson Terrace. 

Drak Sir : Allow me again to infringe upon your space, in explanation to Mr. 
J. H.G., Jr. The manner in which the quotation from Mr. Staunton was 
brought in, the animus evinced by the clause—‘ As yet I have not heard 
one word of argument in favor of the opposite side’’—and the ‘ absurdity’’ 
set forth by the type about non-taking en passant being a move, sufficiently 
account for the iuterpretation I put upon Mr. G.’s words. I did not think 
any one would desire to aflix to his own opinion the epithets ‘‘ popular and 

lausible!’’ Nor had I yet conceived of a lance tipped with a moot point, the 
ocus of whose cuspis is andeterminable, even by the most subtle processes 
of mathematics ! 

When the bases of the different opinions upon taking en passant have been 
shown and analyzed, let us hope that the decision of the Chess community 
will be identical with that of reason. 

Accept my thanks for your courtesy. At present my head and nerves form 

a ball and chain which prevent my egress, but I hope soon to convert them 

into a pendulum that will swing freely in any direction. When such is the 

case it would be hard to resist the attraction of ma, that can do more 

than draw! Meanwhile, any time you visit Hoboken I will be pleased to see 

you at my place of residence. Yours truly, EvGENE B. Cook. 
W. W. Montaomery, Esq. 


To Curss VULTURE AND 
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PROBLEM LXVI.—Inscribed to Mr. N. Maraoug, by E. B. C 
White to play and mate in five moves. 


BLACE. 
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Game LXVI.—(Sictuian OpEntinG.)—Beiween Messrs. D. S. Roperts and S$ 
Weekes, of the Brooklyn Club, being one of the games of a tournament now in 
progress for a set of men and board preseuted by the Secretary, Mr. Frere. 


WHITE. BLACK. WHITE. BLACK 

Mr. W. Mr. R. Mr. W Mr. R 
1PtoK4 PtoQB4 21 RtoK BtoQ5 
2PtoQB4 Kt toQB3 22 BtoK3 BtoK 4 
38 KttoK BS PtoK3 23 BtoK B4 B tks B 
4 KttoQB3 K KttoK 2 244 Rtks B BtoQ2 
5 PtoQ4 P tks P 25 Kt toQB3 Kt toQB4 
6 Kt tks P Kt tks Kt 26 BtoQB2 Kt toK 3 (a) 
7 Qtks Kt Kt teoQB3 27 RtoK BS QtoK RS 
8 Qtog BtoQB4 28 Kt to Q 5 (6) Kt te Q5 
9 KtteQR4 BtoQ5 29 KttoK7(ch) KtoR 
10 BtoQ3 Castles 30 R tks P (c) R tks R 
il Castles QetoK B3 1 QtksR- Kt tks B 
12.Q to K 2 PtoQ3 32 Rtwo KB Q to K 6 (ch) (d) 
3 BtoK3 PtoK4 33 K toR PtoKR3 
4PtoQR3 QtoK Kt3 #4 Kt to Kt 6 (ch) K toR2 
15 PtoK B4 K P tks P 35 Kt to K B8 (ech)eR tks Kt 
16 R tks P BtoK4 36 Qtks R Q tks K P 
lj RtoK B2 Kt to Q5 37 Q tks QP Kt to K 6 
18 tod Bto K Kt 5 88 KRto K Kt BtoQB3 
19 QtoKB QtoK R4 39 Oto K Kt 3 Kt tks K Kt P 


20 BtoK B4 Kt to Q Kt 6 White resigns 





NOTES TO GAME LXVI 

(a) Not well played 

(b) Better to have played R to this square 

(c) The sacrifice of a piece under such circumstances, 
by no means to be commended. : 

(d) P toK Kt 3 would have retained the piece in spite of the best play on 
the part of white. : 

(€) Queen takes B was here the proper play, for black dare not then take Kt 
with K, as he would be mated on the move 


in a mitch game, is 


SOLUTION TO PROMLEM LXV 
Willrt BLACE 
1 Qw QRS (ch) K tok 3 
( to hk. Kts 8 (ch) Ktok B4 
3 Qw K Kts 4 (ch) K tks Q 
4 Kt tks Q (ch) K tke Kt 


5 B home Mate 


The entertainment given by Mr. Townsend at his magnificent 
residenee in the Fifth avenue was a@ very brilliant and recherché alfair. Its 
chief charm was in the air of quiet which pervaded everything. We 


| nized i > ons + » . . 
vary waatel Gor Snthate wit toenbied Gian wand on tip atameeh or Gaseteen | nized in the crowded salons a large number of those who are acknowledged by 


all to be the leading families in our city, not merely on account of their 
wealth, but for the moral worth and refined intelligence which dignify and 
justify their secial pesition. The entertainment was one of rare social 
enjeyment. 
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RANK LESLIRS ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. — 














NEW BOOKS, Etc. 


RANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWS- 
PAPER Repucep mm Price, To Six Se — See fol poe A 

est paper in the world. This splendid Weekly Paper has jus' “4 
its Second Volume, The Two Volumes contain nearly One x 
Eso@ravines, which have been produced at an expense of over THIRTY 
TsovusanD DoLLans. 
Ir is generally admitted that no Paper has ever been pootnesé = 
this country which can at all compare with the ILLUSTRA 
NEWSPAPER. 


Every event of importance is Illustrated with a rapidity hitherto 
unattempted iu this country. 

It bas portraits of all the living celebrities, New Churches, Public 
Buildings, and Arts and Scieaces are duly Iliustrated. It also con- 
tains the best Original Romauces of the day, beautifully illustrated, 
short Tales, Aneodotes, Chess, and the Latest Poreign News up to 
the hour of go‘ng to press. Without losing its hitherto distinctive 
character of a newspaper, it will assume much more of a literary 
nature. In addition to the above features it will have thrilling 
adventures, novellettes, discoveries, inventions, useful hints to 
everybody, aud the greatest possible variety of miscellaneous read- 
iug matter. While the editorial force and talent of the Paper will 
be increaed the artistic skill will not be diminished. In every de- 
partment it will be without a rival on this Continent. 





ee 
TERMS TO CLUBS : 

One Copy, - 7 Weeks, Lewtoed steele ses $1. 
One do, BD WORT pec ccccsccccccccvcece $3. 
Two do, piudenee B WOOT... ccecsccccccceces 25. 
Or one Copy,....-..- 2 Vears,...-.2--2-cecceeees $s. 
Five Copies,......... 1 Year, . $12 
Ten do, ....+-- 1 Year, - $22. 

1 Year,.. . $40, 





Twenty Go es a caeeee 
OPrité, 12 & 14 Spruce street, New 





UR ILLUSTRATED FAMILY JOURNALS. 
“ LIFE ILLUSTRATED” (weekly)........ At $2 a year. 
“THE PHRENOLOGICAL JOUKNAL”...At $1 8 year. 
“THE WATER-CURE JOURNAL’’....... At $1 a year. 
$3.—For Tuarge Dotians, a copy of all three Journals will be sent 
one year ; for Two Douvans, half a year. . 
Piease address FOWLER & WELLS, No. 808 Broadway, New York. 








‘‘These Journals are among the most valuable periodicals pub- 
lished in this country.’’—Albany Journal. 64-67 


L ESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED SCRAP BOOK 





“4 FOR 1857. 
This is a utifal work, being selections from 
FRANK B'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER FOR 856. 


It cantains 320 pages, and about 400 engravings, illust ng the 
principal events of the past year, exeonted in the best style. 
IT IS THE ONLY OPPORTUNITY 
BY WHICH ONE CAN SECURE BACK SUMBERS 
LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 
AS THE PUBLISHER HAS NOT A OOPY LEFT. 
We have tbe entire edition, 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR, PAPER COVER. 
On receipt of the price, we will send a copy post-paid, A liberal 
discount to the trade. i published, Vol. 4, of the 
NEW YORK JOURNAL, 
We have the entire edition of that volume, Trade supplied by 
DEXTER & BROTHER, 14 and 16 Ann street, New York, 


oF 





MENT—By Mail. 

HOW TO WRITE ; A NEW POCKET-MANUAL OF COMPOSITION 
AND LETTER-WRITING. A popular Handbook, embracing hints on 
Penmansbip, choice of Writing Materials, Practical Rules for Liter- 
ary Composition in General, and Epistolary and Newspaper Writing, 
PUNCIUATION and PROOF CORRECTING in particular; with 
Letters of Business, Relationship, Friendship, and Love ; illustrated 
bv numerous examples of genuine epistles, from the pens of the best 
writers; including Forms for Letters of Introduction, Notes, Cards, 
vtc., and a collection of Poetical Quotations, Price, in paper, pré- 
paid by mall, 30 cents ; muslin, 60 cents. 

The following, in press, will be issued as soon as possible: 

HOW TO TALK; or, Hints toward a Grammatical and Graceful 
Style in Conversation and Debate. 30 cents, 

BOW TO BEHAVE; A Manual of Ftiquette and Guide to Correct 
Personal Habits; with Rules for Debating Societies and Delibera- 
tive A*semblies. Price, 30 cents; musiia, 50 cents, 

HOW TO DO BUSINESS ; A Guide to Success in Practical Life, and 
Hand-Book of Legal and Commercial Forms, Same, 

One Dollar will pay for the four works, iu paper, and $1 75 in 

muslin, They will be sent to subscribers, postage prepaid, as fast 

as issued, by 


FOWLER & WELLS, 205 Broadway, New York. 67-63 





}- UY OR SUBSCRIBE FOR APPLETON’S 
RAILWAY GUIDE, published monthly, One Volume, 12mo. 
276 pages, 


Price 25 Cents perk Number, on $3 PER ANNUM, 
Post-paid to any address, 
It contaius 
70 Maps anp New Reapine Natrer 
N EVEBY NUMBER, 


Liberal terms to Dealers, 
D, APPLETON & CO., Publishers, 346 & 348 Broadway. 67 


[TEACHERS and FRIENDS OF POPULAR 


EDUCATION are repectfully desired to examine the New 
Descriptive CataLocur of 112 pages, containing illustrations, 
critical notices and discriminating and intelligent commendations 
from ‘Teachers and the Press in all parts of the Union, of the AMERI- 
©AN EDUCATIONAL SERIES. 





A full course, from the child’s initlal book to the highest eollege 
manual of Prockrssive Text-Books, constructed on uniform prin- 
ciples, aud prepared wholly by experienced and successful Teachers, 

Copies sent gratis, and prepaid, on application to the publisbers, 


IVISON & PHINNEY, No, 321 Broadway, New York. 67 





ESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 
As VOL. 2.—This Volume is now ready, bound in cloth, gilt. it 
contains from 

400 TO 600 Encraviees, 


























lustrating the most stirring events of the past Six Months, to 
January, 1857. 

it is got up in an artistic manner, and ought to be on every centre 
tavle in the land. 

There are but a few copies remaining of the entire edition, Price 
$3 50 cents per Volume. A liberal discount to the trade. 

We have the whole edition, and will supply the work, 

DEXTER & BROTHER, 14 & 16 Ann street, 

O° CLOPEDIA OF AMERICAN LITERA- 

J TUKE—Embracing Personal and Critical Notices of Authors, 
and Selections from iheic Wi itings, from the earliest period to the 
present day, 2 vols., 8vo. With 225 Portraits, 425 Autographs, and 
45 Views of Colleges, Libraries and Residences of Authors. Steel 
Engravings of J. Venimore Cooper and Benjamin Franklin, 2 vols., 
royal octavo. 1,500 pages, bound in cloth, Price $7. In half mo- 
rocco, $10, im full calf, or morocco, gilt edges, $16. 

These volumes are in themselves 2 complete library. They give 
Lives of almost all our Authors, with a history of all our Colleges, 
Public Libraries, &o. Theve is scarcely a eubject that is not treated 
upon in some way in this work. 

_ && A circular with letters from Irving, Bancroft, Edward Everett 
Sparks, &c., recommending the work, sent to any one on applica- 


ae the work sent by mail, post paid, to any address, for price, 
sent to 
, C. SCRIBNER, 379 Broadway, New York. 
N. B.—Agents wanted iu every town in the United States to sell 
this book. Liberal terms made. 67 





NTERESTING AND VALUABLE BOOK.— 


AN insipge View or Torkisa Lirg! 








THE SULTAN AND HIS PEOPLE. 
By 0. Oscanyan, or ConsranTinopLe. 
WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY A NATIVE OF TURKEY. 
CONTENTS. 

Origin of the Turks, Domestic Arrangements, 
Voeir Religious Ciceds, Seclal Intercourse. 
The Turkish Government, Polygamy, 
The Janissaries, Marsiage and Divorre, 
Prejudices and Toleration, fultan’s Harem aod Household 
Sultan and hic Personnel, Circassian and Nubian Slaves. . 


Public Duties of the Sultan, 

Armenians, Greeks, Franks, 

The Aristocracy, the Peopie, The Harem, 

The Future of Turkey, Condition of Women, 
Personal Appearance, &c. 


The Watering Places. 
The Romance of tne East, 


One ne at 12mo. volume, witn 64 Ulustrations. Price $1 25. 
: DERBY & JACKSON, Publishers, No. 119 Nassau street. 
And tor sale by Bookssllers and Agents everywhere, GT 
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FINE ARTS. 


GOUPIL & CO., 
PRINT PUBLISHERS & ARTISTS’ COLORMER, 
366 Broapwat, Kew You«, 

Enrrevings, Ot Pain 


-- 7% 


inge, Artists Materials, Frames, &c, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
FIRST-CLASS, CHEAP, ILLUSTRATED 


PAMILY PAPEA: at $2 « y« if 
three montis. Send at once fo; Lire iLuestaaTeD” “on 





RSE NOT THE LIVES OF YOUR CHIL- 
SSS by having in the house © poisonous insec 
by quacks and humvougs, loons Maen Pewaer yt 


5*, roaches, &c., and yet, 
creat chemists, abu 


ar ticle that will inevitabiy 4 - 

as will be seen by the costinens a coon 
Chilton, printed on the wrapper, it cannot 
child. Tne price is now reduced to 25 gents 
prices in propertion. Lyon's establishment 








SPLENDID CARPETS 


35,000,000 FOR THE MILLION, at HIRAM 


LIST OF PRICES. 
English Medallion Carpets with borders. 
do. Royal Velvet do lis & 128 
do. do. Brussels s % 
do. do. Three Ply Carpets a 
do. pagrate Gape® po 
ths 6s & 7s per yard 
— 2s 6d, 8 & 4s do. 
Gold Window Shades % 4 
Painted do. 12s., 208, to 8 


Rugs 
Mats from 4s. to 20s each. 
SALES ROOM, NO. 10, 
PATENT TAPESTRY INGRAIN CARPETS. 
Gold, Plain, White Buff and Scroll Window Shades at Se Se. 002 
40s., to $10 per pair, ‘Table aud Piano Covers, Silver and Stair 
Parlor Door Mats, Coir Matting, also 4s, 3d., 58. 6d. White and 


ods, 

Check Canton Matting, etc. 

65 HIRAM ANDERSON. 
COMPLETE HISTORY, WITH ACCU- 
RATE PICTURES OF THE BOND STREET TRAGEDY, will 

be found in Nos. 63 and 64 of FEANK LESLIE’S ILLU: TRATED 

NEWSPAPER. Price 6 cents 

Amongst the Engravings will be found authentte portraits of 
DR. BURDE&LL, 


MES. GONNINGHAM, 
MR, J. J. 


MISS. M. 5 
MISS HELEN I 








NGHAM, 
SNODGRASS, 

and pictures of the following subjects, taken expressly for this paper, 
by our Artists : 

The Eoom in which Dr, Burdell was murdered, showing the exact 
state in which it was found when the murder was discovered. 

Doctor’s Bedroom, with the Body laid out. 
View of the 


House. 

Portrait of the Doctor when laid in the Coffin, showing the Stabs 
and Wounds on the Face. 

Attic Room where the Fire was made and Clothes found. 

Mrs. Cunningham’s Dagger. 

Anatomical Drawing of the Doctor’s Heart, showing the Wounds. 

Sleeve of Shirt with Blood. 

¥ckel’s Bedroom, 


Bt AND ORIGINAL.—But what a crop of 


have sprang up in consequence of their suc- 
melt away before che popular appreciation of 


Mrup OPERATION WITH SUCCESSYUL EFFECT ABE PECULIARITY 
aouk's Puss. Now that we soot” 


* BRAND! may 
that a few doses be 
peg apleabind raemabey gpagemrnbe “ 





are dtoa vi bile at soneem 
and it is as dangerous as it is prevalent ; but Brandreth’s Piils 

uable ficient . By their occasional use we 
pede gm Mecti ! when fn sufficient 





dyspepsia, loss of ap- 
pain in the breast-bone, 
d costiveness. yi. ne a 
way to the very roots of the ase, Cleansing their passage, 
moving every unhealthy at mn, till the blood is urified, the 
whole system t eS ee wpe pa Life become 
@ pleasure, where before they a weary 

¢ have thousands of similar testimonials to the following, and 
such evidence can be had from living witnesses all around us on 
every side. It is from a gentl of high Pp y, whose 
letter can be —_ at the —- office, He writes : . - 

“Tam now filty-two years of age. 

For twenty years I have used your Pills as my family medicine, and 
I wish no other; and I have never had to call a phy 

in my family, (save in the sickness of my wife with children) during 
the twenty years.” 

Reve extract Win Bet a i By crating Wn 

Never extract blood. Blood isthe life, By abstracting it in pain- 
ful diseases you may occasion the patient ease, but remember this 
ease is only the reduction or loosening the power to feel. And by thus 
taking away nature’s tools, yoa may prevent her from fully repair- 
ing the ravages of inflammation, and convert what only have 
been the sickness of a few days or weeks into a chronic affection of 
months or years. 

PURGING BY MEANS OF BRANDRETH’S PILLS. 

This is the Means which accords with nature—nature’s remedy in 
fact. When sudden, acute or continued pain ogcurs, then to insure 
security you must take a medicine that will surely purge. There 
must be no sbilly shallying, because every minute lost may be fatal. 

Princtpal Office, 43 Brandreth Building, 416 and 417 ay. 


INGER’S SEWING MACHINE.—The great 
larity of these bi may readily be understood when 
the fact is known that any good female operator can earn with one of 


_ ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS A YBAR. 
To every tailor, seamstress, dress-maker, aud each large family in 
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Hall showing Doors to Eckel’s and Mrs. Cunningham’s Bedro 

Policemen guardiug Mrs, Cunningham’s B » while she and 
and her Daughters are detained there. 

Also, the full particulars of this Horrible Tragedy. 





un! one of these machines would be invaluabie. 
se GER & Co.’s Gazette, a beautiful illustrated paper, is just 
lished. It 1 all ticulars about sewing machines, It 


x ven tis to all who apply for it by letter or personally. 
_e ° M. SINGEE & Co., 323 Broadway, New York. 





IGS AND ALL ARTICLES OF HUMAN 
HAIR, at BARKER’S great Wig and Gair pene? 439 
Broadway, sole office for the sale of his celebrated ir Dye, war- 
ranted not to stain the skin nor burn the hair, Orders through 
ress attended to with punctuality and in « satisfactory manner. 
Please cut this oui, 
12 mo 23-75 





HARLES' LONDON CORDIAL GIN.—An 


unequalled stimulant, diuretic, and tonic invigorant, and an 
agreeable aromatic sanitary beverage. 

I beg to call the attention of Southern and Western merchants to 
the superior merits of this exquisite Cordial. 

It is a pure extract of the Italian juniper berry, distilled from the 
very best of English grain, under the surveillance of the British 
Excise Laws, and has been pronounced by the medical fi ty of 
Great Britain and the United States to be the best and the safeet 
alcoholic stimulant ever offered to the public. 

It is used with great success in cases of dyspepsia, gout, rheuma- 
tiem, dropey, gravel, cholic, cholera, fever aud ague, stricture, dis- 
eases of the urinary organs, epilepsy, &c. 

It is also a delicious tonic beverage, and by its peculiar flavor (so 
different from other gins) is universally esteemed by all who use it. 

The following, among thousands of a similar kind, is from so re i- 
able and valuable @ source, that we give it place : 

New York, Sept. 22, 1855. 

To Cot, E. C. Cuantes:—My Dear Str—Under some circum- 
stances we recommend Holland gin as a medicine, As yours con- 
tains a much larger quantity of juniper, I think it a preferable erticle. 
It is the best article of the kind I have seen, 

VALENTINE Mort, M. D. 

Beware of poisonous mixtures, manufactured in imitation, and 
sold as London Cordial Gin, 

The genuine CHARLES’ LONDON CORDIAL GIN Is for sale by all 
druggists and grocers. Quarts, $1; pints, 50 cts., each bottle in a 
neat cartoon box, with my fac simile signature upon the label. Be 
sure it is CHARLES’ if you value your health. 

EDMUND C. CHARLES, 40 Broadway, New York. 68 





RE YOU GETTING BALD?—DO YOU 


wish your halr to be soft and silky? Mothers! shall your 
children have good heads of hair? Use Bogle’s celebrated Hyperion 
Fluid. Should the color be unpleasing, Bogle’s Electric Hair Dye 
will magically change it to a black or brown of the most natural 
description, For the complexion, Bogle’s Batm of Cytherea is uuri- 
vatied. These articles are warranted the best in the world. Sold 
by the proprietor, W. BOGLE, Boston, and Agents thronghout the 
world. . alttW 


HALON’S MAGIC HAIR DYE.—One of the 


very best Natural Dyes in the world. Its long use has proved 
it to be beyoud comparison ; and, being a vegetable production, no 
injury can possibly be done to the skin. It is easily applied, and 
yeu can obtain a biack or a brown which will defy the best judges 
to tell it from nature itself. Price, $1 and $1 50 per box. 

Made and sold by E. PHALON, at 197 Broadway, corner of Dey 
street, and 517 Broadway, St. Nicholas Hotel, N. Y., and all Drug- 
gists and Fancy Stores throughout the United States, 

000 


HALON’S CHEMICAL HAIR INVIGORA- 
TOR.—The most complete article of the kind ever before 
offered to the public. It has stood the test of twenty years In this 
country, and not one of the many bundreds of imitations have been 
able to compete with it for preserving, dressing, and beautifying 
the lair, and keeping the head clear from dandruff, &c. It is ines- 
timable ; in short, it is everything the bair requires. Price, 50c. and 
$1 per bottie. 

Made and so'd by E. PHALON, at 197 Broadway, corner of Dey 
street, and 617 Broadway, St. Nicholas Hotel, N. Y., and all Drug- 
gists and Fancy Stores throughout the United States. 

000 








HALON’S PAPHIAN LOTION, or FLORAL 
BEAUTILFIER.—A great Cosmetic for beautifying the Skin 
and Complexion, and for curing OChapped Hands, Face, Lips, ‘Tan, 
Sunburn, Freckles, Pimples, Secalds, Burns,déc. A sure and safe 
cure for the Piles—one washing will give instant relief. After 
shaving, it is very southing to the skin. It keeps the hands soit 
and white, and for all inflammations of the skin it will be found to 
be a great remedy. Price, $1 per bottle. 

Made and sold by KE. PHALON, at 197 Broadway, corner of Dey 
street, and 517 Broadway, St. Nicholas Hotel, N. Y, and all Drug- 
giste and Fancy Stores throughout the United States. 

000 ‘ 





ROF. WOOD’S HAIR RESTORATIVE is 


said to be the only sure cure for baldness and gray hair. It 
removes all scurf, dandruff and serofulous eruptions from the scalp, 
and in a few days restores gray hair to its original color and beauty. 
This preparation contains no coloring matter, but resuscitates the 
hair by invigorating and restoring = health to the scalp, thus 
imparting new liie and vigor te the roots, and by them causing 
healthy fluid to flow into each separate hair.—Lowisville Times. 

Sold at 312 Broadway, and by all druggists. 67-68 


OLLOWAY’S OINTMENT and PILLS.— 

With these marvellous remedies at hand pone ueed suffer ; 

they act in concert on the absorbent system, giving energy, tone 

and vigor to all the tunctions of life. Sold at the manufactories, 

No, 80 Maiden Lane, New York, and No. 244 Strand, London ; and 
by all druggists, at 25c., 62},c., and $1 per pot or box. 











M. HALL & SON’S PIANO FORTES.— 
For sule only at our Warerooms, 289 Broadway, opposite the 
Park. 

Our Pianos are made exclusively for our own retail sales, and an 
experience of THIRTY YeARs evables us to offer an fustrument uasur- 
passed in tone, durabiilty, touch, and every essential of a good 
Piano. They vary in priceirom $225 to $1,000, and are warranted to 
stand the severest tesis of climate. From the many i ls we 





ILLIAM HONNIWELL, 11 Parx Row, 
Orrosire Astros House, would most respectfully ask the 
attention of Strangers and Citizens to bis superior MOLESKIN 
Harts, $4. Also to his extra fine Sort Harts of all styles, with an 
assortinent of Caps, Carpet Bags and Umbrellas, 
N. B.—Hais made to order at short notice. 66-68 








HUNT, Gentlemen’s Boot and Shoe Store, 

. No. 430 BROADWAY, New Yor. 
Dress Boots made to order of the best French Calfskin for $3 16. 
Stout Boots, 24. Double-soled Water-proof, $4 50. Patent Leather 


Boots, $6. 

Mr. HUNT would especially call attention to his new style o 
Wellington Boots, coming above the knee, outside the pantaloons, 
80 well adapted to the coming season, ‘hese Boots will be made 
from a superior quality of varnished leather, manufactured expressly 
for the purpose, and will bescid chesper than at any other establish- 
ment in the City, Price from $7 to $12, 

vou 


S. BALLOU’S BOOKBINDING ESTAB- 
e@ LISHMENT, No. 16 Spavucke trucker, New Youn. — Bovk- 
binding, in all ite various branches, executed with neatness and 
dispatch. Particular attention paid to rebinding Libraries, Maya- 
zines, Periodicals and Music, &c., &c., dc. 
Morocco, sheep, and cloth binding by the edition. Leather and 
cloth cases manufactured for the trade. 
Persons residing at a distance from the city can have thetr orders 
prouptiy executed by sending by express, inclosing their directions, 
L. & BALLOU, No, 16 Spruce street, New York. 








IETETIC SALERATUS.—Every housekeeper 

should feel the impo:tance of preparing toou tor the housevold 
in the manner most conducive to health, especially Bread, Bisoult 
and Cake, which forms the greater part of our diet, For this pur- 
pose J AMES PYLE’S DIETETIC SALEEKATUS is particularly recom- 
mended as being the ONLY SALERATUS In use that is really safe to 
take into the stomach. It is deprived of ail the caustic imyurities so 
promine#*in cominon Saleratus, while in polut of nicety it excels 
the best baking soda. The Ladies readily acknowledge this, atter 
trying it, and the steadily increasing demand bears practical testi- 
mony in its favor. 
* Tell your grocer that he must get it for you ; but see that It ia put 
up in 1 Ib., 3g Ib., and 4 Ib. packages, with the name of JAMES 
PYLE thereon, without which none is genuine. 

Manufacturing Depot, 114 Warren street, New York, 





HE BOSTON POST, THE PRESS AND 
POST, and THE BOSTON STATESMAN AND WEEKLY POs?, 
—These journals arg edited by Cuanies G. Ga B and Ricearp 
Faoruineuam, Jr. ; employ a large corps of Assistant Bditers, Re- 
porters and Correspondents ; and neituer labor nor expense is spared 
to make their columns valuable, They have been published nearly 
thirty years; bave a range of subscription exceeded in extent and 
aggregate by no paper iv New England, 

The columns of these papers are filled with a great vaniery of 
useful and entertaining matter, ‘Tueir editorials, domestie end 
foreign correspondence ; reports of lectures; marine department ; 
daily monetary article and weekly finaneial review ; literary no- 
tices ; poetic contributions and humorous matter form « VARIETY 
designed to meet every taste. 

‘The ADVERTISING COLUMNS embrace an almost entire synopsis of the 
busi of New Kugland; and trom that department of the paper 
alone can be obiained a correct imp of the of trade, 
its facilities and ite operations ; whiie the timancial editeriais give 
an accurate view of passing events in the commercial world, 

The PRtsS AND FOsT is made irom the DaiLy’s contents, and 
published every Monday and Thursday morning. It is clearly and 
handsowely printed on fine paper, in clear type, and the subseription 
is Four Dollars 4 year. ‘This journal, with ite ampie prices curren 
and general View of the markets, together with » careful synopsis 
of news, lk i Li » &c., is admirably adaptea to 
answer the wants of country merchants, or readers out of Boston. 
To Clubs of ten or more, paid in advauce, @ seduction of twenty- 
five per cent. will be made. 

Tis BOsfON STATESMAN AND WEEKLY POST forms a racy 
and complete record of tue times, aud contains the news of every 
descripti.n ; in tact, a brie! and comprebensive history of passing 











To FOLLOWING LETTER from HECTOR 
MOORE, Be On ne Tae of ee pet ey 


of 
— information of Those who 
the sudden attacks of sboulder hitters, or by 
im any manner, are ded to adopt the same and 
efficient means of escape from their dtfiicul as Poli : 
OFFICER MOORE’S STATEMENT. 
“New Yo 

“On the eve of the the last Presi- 

tial e! of Bleecker street and 


Fae , whilst om duty at the corner 
way, I was ce ggg Ce | intoxicated shoulder-hitters ; 
back. insulting me, one of them, bear: 





March $d, 1857. 





utes, but on recovery I gave chase, though, as it proved, 
fruitless, for I soon fell and fainted with exhaustion and loss of blood. 
A red to result alter recovery, 

; cold water and other reme- 
to no purpose, the pain and heat continued for a long time. 
My physician told me that there was a small amount of blood col- 
lected under tbe skull and on the top of the brain ; I became alarmed 
a gentleman hearing me recount my troubles said he could relie 
my h and presented me with a bottle of your Ready Relief and 
a box of I made frequent applications of the Rellef an@ 
took occasionally a dose of the Kegulators. The happiest effeot f+ 
lowed, the heat gradually subsided and the pain left my are 
‘Was once more restored to health. I can say that your remedies ste 
inval in ] and injuries of the head. 

‘‘Heoror Moors, Police Officer 15th War 
“ Messrs, Rapway & Co., 162 Fulton street, N. ¥.” 





Whenever a receives an injury, either by blows or fe! 
Radway’s Ready itef should be applied to the injured parts «vd 
dose of Regulators swallowed as soon as possible. In case sof Pe@ard 


either pF meee slugs or the knife, an application of the Besiy 
prevent infl fon on pee 
The eurative powers of Radway’s Ready Relief and Regulater ae 
80 great, is impossible to use them for any complaint the nowy 
may be with without deriving some benefit. 
Therefore, ye that are sick, or in pain, make a trial of these potent 
dies; we pr ry & pr in the worst of cases. 
RADWAY & @O,, 162 Fulton street, N. Y. 











HOMAS A. WILMURT 
LOOKING-GLASS AND PICTURE-FRAME MANUFACTURER 
652 y, near Bleeoker Street. 


FRAMES vr. 
We constantly getting up original designs and combinations 
of ornaMent, including a superb design by Con. T. Bb. Taorer, com 
posed of the Corrox PLANT, in all its stages of growth. 000 





ALERATUS.—Those who want perfectly 
whoiesome Saleratus, will inquire for that manmuactured by 

the unde: which cannot be excelled in strength and purity, 

a8 we guarantee it to be jree from any trace of deleterious matter. 

For sale to the trade by Jun Dwieur & Co., No. 11 Old Slip, 

12 mo 34-86 








OR A PURGE take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR A > take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 
I COSTIVENESS take Ayer’s Pills, 
A OOUGH take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
PO. GESTION take Ayer’s Pills. 
POR ABSENESS take Ayer’s Cherry Pectorsl. 
FOR take Ayer’s Pilis, 
FOR BRONCHITIS take A)er’s Oherry Pectoral, 
RHEUMATISM take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR INFLUENZA take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
POR DROPSY take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR CROUP take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR HEADACH 


8 take Ayer’s Pills, 
FOR CONSUMPTION take Ayer’s C Peetoral. 
R A FOUL 8 OH take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR LUNG 


LAINT take Ayer’s Cherry Pectorai,) 
FO LIVER COMPLAINT take Ayer’s Pills, 

All Druggiste sell them everywhere. 
12 mo 35-86 





HEELER AND WILSON 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY. 
IMPROVED SEWING MACHINES 


for Family Sewing and all fa ing pury 
Practical ration and for sale at the Depot, 343 Broadway. 
We recei the Gold Medal and Diploma at the Fair of the > i 

7 


Machi 





can Institute, for the best Sewing Machines, 


RUITS, WINES, LIQUORS AND 


CIGARS. 
JOHN H. BABCOCK, 
, ‘ (No. 585 Broadway, —— Niblo’s,) 
a new an lendid blish » 1a pre to furnish honse- 
k rs from his well-selected stock, such as the finest af old = 
and Liquors, the freshest and choicest Freurrs, fine-flavored CieaRe 
and other family stores. 0000 














EWEST STYLES.—Ladies, before purchasing 
New Bonnets, Dresses, Cloaks or other Garments, should 
consult FRANK LESLI£’S GAZETTE OF FASHION. It is the anly 
reliable authority. They will thus escape the mortification of finding 
when too late, that they have purchased old styles. Can be bad 
all Book Stores, 





~ ~~ ee 


ITALIAN MEDICATED 
well known, oures Tan, Pimples, Freckles, 
um, Barver’s itch, Chaps, Chafes, Tender Flesh, 
&c.; besides the best shaving Pp i i 

Govraup’s PoupRE BuBTILE u 


OURAUD’S 
SOAP, it is 
Salt Rhe 





ever 
proots the bair from low forebeads, ° 
woper lips, or any part of the body safely and (Saas wa ited. 
Liquww Rover, fur pale lips and cheeks. Licy Warre Ham in- 
stantly converts red, grey or light bair to a beautiful black or brown 
without staining the skin. Hatz Resrorative forces the hair to 


w, and makes stiff, wiry bair soft, glossy and silky. Found at 
Bi. GOURAUD'S old established depot, Root Worker street, first 
store from Broadway. Mra. HAYS, Brooklyn. 0000 


OMAN EYE BALSAM.—This is traly an 
invalusble discovery tor yo yy and eure of D 
of the Eyes—inflamed Kye-lids, Pain 
ness end wany other distressing symptoms are speedily cured by it 
when applied in due season, ‘I persons 
some period of thetr lives suffer from inflamed byes. To a}! persons 
Se important to know that so sale and certain remedy can alwajs 


Prepared and sold by A. B. & D. SANDS, Druggists, 100 Fulten 
street, New York. 
Sold also by Druggists generally. 





TEEL SPRING SKIRTS.—DOUGLAS & 
SHEBWOOD’s SurKuioR STEEL SPRING SKinTS, with adjustable 
bustle, the best article of the kind ever produced, can be found in all 
the first class retail dry goods and fancy stores in this city and 





events, loreigu Dews in detail, domestic iniormation, agri 

items, comiuei cial and monetary articles, statements of trade, of the 
Weater, of erops, &€c., accounts of meetings, political records, news 
of every deseriplion, poetry, pleasant :eauing matter, bumorous 
items, ep grams; im iact, @ COMPLETE FAMILY Newspaper—e Vehicle 
for every epecies oO: Uselll and ente.taining iuiosmation—amon 
which will ve found, in each issue, A PLEASING STORY. ‘The STaTx 
MAN is printed o@ the largest sized paper, and on new and beautiiu 
type. it Las @ Very lurge clicuiation, and its rapidly increasing list 
is the best evidence of its peupularity. it is suppiled at the rate of 
Two Dollars a year for singiv subscriptions. Ciubs, taking ten or 
more copies in one package, will be supplied at One Doliar and a Half 
@ year. 
‘duu CommerciaL DeranTwent of these journals involves a large 
expenditure, contains varied aud accurate reports as to all brane 


ug t the country. Patent applied for, and none genuine 
unless stamped with their trade mark. 64-67 


** DURGA AD SANITATEM ”—CICERO.— 


Cicero says purge until cured. BaanpreTn’s 
continued, will cure the worst affections. The skin 
dry, the blood is black with impurities, life is iz danger ; in 
pe a et = cure, because in them is a 
pie of vegetable which infuse into the circulation. 
sick, the op ta body and mind, chould ues bo wa 
of blessed powers. Sold at No. 48 Canal s' Brendreth 
Building, Nos. 415 and 417 Broadway. Beware of Coun ! 





Ltt 





of trade, and is second to that of no paper published in New 
Lpgiand. 

Yhese journals are carefully conducted, and edited in a feith in 
democratic principles, but in a spirit of conciliation to ail 
As advertising mediums they are upeurpassed ; penetratiug, a they 
do, into sueu « Variety of bouseholds scattered over tue whyie 
and read as they are by ali classes of the community, they (urnish an 
opportunity for the di@usion of information which cea scarvely be 
obtained elsewhere. 


BEALS GREENE & CO,, 19 & 21 Water street Boston. 68-71 


MUSING BUSINESS DIALOGUE.—Enter 
a customer (directed by « card and advertisement.) 
Custor ee ey 


ded, gud Yes, ’ 
Customer.—I wiil look at your #; men books, 





Proprietor.— We have noue yet, but will soon bave them. 

Customer (showing a §gyle such as she desires to order.)—I wish 
two dies engraved, and quires of assorted paper stam, tn colores 
from each with en to match, same as this sam but with 





EW LUXURY.—A first-rate RECUMBENT 
CHAIR, COUCH and BEDSTEAD, with Mattresses eomplete in 
oue piece, susceptible of the following ebanges: From « straight 
back easy chair to reclining baek, low back, bigh back, low seat, 
high seat, usual seat, deep seat, sort couch, long coucu, short bed- 
stead, long bedstead, ali as represented or Bo tale; will be sent to 
address om reeeipt o: from $15 to $25, according to Gmish. Send tor 
KiN@’s As You Like it. M. W. KING & SON, No, 468 Broadway, 
New York. ‘The cheapest and best piece of furniture ever offered. 





have received we select the following. These gentlemen have all 
bad the greatest experieoce in testing the qualities of good P; 
Sud the eminent position they occupy before the musical world 
entities their opinion to tue fullest reliance. 

Letter from L. M. Uoitechalk, January 21, 1856. 

Messrs. Wa. Hatt & 50x—Genslemen +I take great pleasure in 
offering my tribute to the excellence of your Pianos. I have never 
found an article of Square Piano that would please me as weil. The 
tone is clear and resvusnt, the touch has all the quaiifcstions neces- 
Sary to correct and periect expression, and that I have seen 
appear to bave every .equisite that would make # good piano. 

Il am very truly yours, Gorrscaack. 
Letter from Wm. Mason, 

Mesers. Wu. Hatt & Son—Gentiemen :—I have played many 
Square Piands, both in this country and Europe, yet | am confident 
I have not played on better ones than those you make. 

New York, February 9, 1866. Ww. Mason. 

Letter from Maurice Btrakosch. 

Messrs. Wm. Hari & sox, New York—Gentlemen :—in answer to 

gt inquiry as to my opinice regarding your new scaie Piano Fortes, 
* gives me great pleasure to inform you that the improvements 
which you have lately made in your instruments are immense, They 
have almost the streugt: and iuliness of tove of @ ORaND Piano, and 
combine great sweetness and uvlicacy uf tone with precision of 





ROVER AND BAKER 
SEWING MACHINGS, 
FOR FAMILY s#WING ANU MANUFACTURING, 
4°5 Broadway, New Yo.k ; 16 Sunuoer street, Boston; 840 Broad 
ecreet, Newark ; 16] Cuestnut street, Philadeiphia ; 67 St. 
Cuaries stieet, New Prsenes eT Fourth street, 
St. ais. 


—Precisely 

.—I am afraid that we cannot be sure about 

order exeeuted, as we have no letters like the you show. 
Customer.—Weill then I will go to GiMBREDE'S tor 1 om eure of 





Public patronage is the best evidence of merit. These Machi: 
alike victorious over prejudice and Pp in M ly 
Workshops, and Families, now justly enjoy more universal fevor 
then bas ever been bestowed upon any Sewing Machine. To merit 

4 thig patronage is the honest ambition of the pro- 








a 

prietors. 

REASONS WHY THE GROVER AND BAKER MACHINE 18 UNIVERSALLY 
o 


2d. It makes a seam which will not rip or ravel, though every 
third stiteh is cut. 

3d. it sews from two ordinary spools, and thus all trouble of wind- 
ing thread is avolded, 





touc:. Ihave used the Mano purcuased of u sbout a year ago, 
end seen a great many of your instrumen and speak of thom inom 
experience, and not from a essusl examina: 


Praclehin, apts, 308, "7 ranean 








ESE Sa as eaeens ae 
OTTERIES.—-THE LOTTERIES OF 



















FRANK LESLIE'S S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. (Manon 21, 1857. 
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PROCESSION WITH THE REMAINS OF DR. KANE, PASSING THROUGH THE PLAZA DE ARMAS, HAVANA. SEE PAGE 245. 
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STEAME CAMAWBA, WITH THE REMALNS OF DR. KANE ON BOARD,’ PASSING THE MORO. 














b PROCESSION OF BOATS OF ALL NATIONS ACCOMPANYING THE REMAINS OF DR. KANE TO THE CAHAWBA, HARBOR OF HAVANA. 








